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THE PHANTOM : MOUNTAIN* 


hi? errns, and essayed to return. But tho flames and smoke 
drove him back, Thrica ho repeated the attempt; then, seeing 
it useless^ stepped back, and half carried, half dragged the 
horrified traveller over tho scattered dein is in the rear. 

.For some minutes he was hidden from the onlookers; then 
a hundred voices echoed a hearty cheer as Gordon reappeared, 
carrying his living burden. 

“JumpI” he cried. 

But the man was either too terrified or unable to do eo; 
for, swaying to and fro, he would have fallen backward if 
Haverloek had not been there to catch him. 

Seeing that assistance was urgently needed, two or three of 
the bolder spirits dashed over the burning wreckage, and 
earned the terrified passenger into a place of safety. 

Haverloek, left to himself, ^kitfulty eluded the devouring 
flames; then, taking a flying leap, he almost cleared tho 
obstacles. But, alas! the smoko blinded him, and he alighted 
just, within the circle, of fire. 

A cry of horror rose, from the crowd, while several ran for¬ 
ward, and dragged him out. 

But rhe fall had rendmed Haverloek unconscious. 

“ Carry him acroat* to the Hall I*’ exclaimed Hr. Bruce. “I 
will see to him and the poor fellow ho <-> bravely rescued/’ 

The doctor was not. alone, fm on his left jinn he supported 
the young girl whom Haverloek h.ul extricated from tho 

burning wreckage, 

“ Is be dead, vm/lo?” rhe fxltm.'dj a? the ne’ghboors started 

with their uaromcions burden. 

v< ite.'H.l ' No, child: a bit knocked .iboui. tha'N all/* 

But tin.- doctor's ojitimi -iu was more apparent than real, hs, 
i'ith it woman r quick intuition, hi,? urnot* *oon detected. 

It w/s an njiAiiUis half-hour which succeeded riufir arrival 
ac the Dali. Then tiie doctor ixploiucd tl.ar th<* young man 
had regained eon.-on-usce-::'. and uniy needed a good night’s 
rest In be x v well as ‘he bwr. of them. 

’’But,” ho add-el ouiAly, “ must be away. There are 
others to so.* to. .1 lea \ ft »ur yvrmg lo ro and his rescued friend 
in the H.iirge c*f my nice**, jj»,is>n 1x3 thank-d that she has 
been spared !” 

The worthy men b..nh.d uv/m on his rrrimd of merry, 
leaving, as he had o\fv. - -ed it. HAvciiolU and. the'stranger 
to the care of his niece. 

Had he but known how Fau, in her myHerioas way, was 
busy spinning the thread which should unite those three lives 
in a manner as strange as it was to be unexpected, he might 
have hesitated ere Ins burly form was lost, to right in the 
dense fog. 

But Dr. Bruce did not concern himself just then with pro¬ 
babilities. JT.is profeamon called him where the dying and tho 
injured were crying fur help. Still, ho was surprised when, 
returning late that night, he found that, one of his guests had 
declined his hospitality under the plea, of urgent business 

cl h* where. 

“Soon pulled him sol? together/* remarked the doctor, a 
little uettbd. 

“ Don’t forget, uncle. n responded Hilda Armitage, 41 the 
poor man may have a wife and children awaiting his arrival 
somewhere/’ 

“ lir.ybe. maybe/' replied the doccort “but I’m glad to 
pec. n\v gallant, fricrnl has uni clr-eitcd us likewise.” 

“ fnde» ( 1 . Vxr had ,utiio. difficulty to per nude him to remain/* 

ore] a brwd J j fida ret i Ir. 

“ Kloqueni" cv -ncphant again/’ laugjwd the doevor. adding 
feriou-.ly: “Sir. j c we you a debt of gratitude for the gallant 
manner m wb:**h yon rescued rvy niece. Her arrival, though 
uncxpcctr.fi, i... neverihel?**-? most welcome, and, under the cir- 
cumstanorM, cic-i opportune. Whoever you arc, or whatever 
you ar»* t »f cver in need of •». friend remember Wallace Bruce/’ 
And the worthy pracl uloner, in his xc«-*.x of gratitude, almost 
dislocated !r- guilt’s Imid. 

“1 hop** .‘dr. Haverloek will accmn my very grateful t.hanks 
also/* erh d Hilda. 

A remark which Gordon Haverloek soemed hugely to appre¬ 
ciate. 

^Somehow lie t«11 -tranjrely drawn jo these people, nric.jc and 
niece; he, Gordon TTavorioek, who had tr-iveiled the world 
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^Somehow he t* It -fcranjrely drawn fn these people, nric.jc an< 
niece; he, C.rnlon Haverloek, who had triveiled the work 


thrice over, ami was, perhaps, better known in the highways 
and byways of Calcutta, Hong Kong, or JPokm, than amid 
the multiple twining:* of London: h-* who had seen life in its 
thousand parses, who had scorned fellowship, and laughed at 
any wants r feeling, and all'the warm glow of sympethy and 
interest which his host diffused so skilfally. * 

In a few words b«? disi*]iv*od his idcniiity, and his name was 
rot unfamiliar to bis listeners. The doctor n ciprom?.tod ; and 
Gordon learnt that Wallace Bruce was c scientist of no m on a 
reputeand what was somehow far more interesting in the 
traveller, lie learr.t the diort historv of Hi]d.» /,rrniIn <n-, 

Vie remembered long aUenv.mU that ihe fyi- girl, though :>vi 
orphan, had one Haunch friend—to wit, her uncle—and in the 
time to come the reenljifction iravc him comfort. 

Tho night was far mlvanned when the little party retired to 
rest. The events of the evening helped to prolong and deepen 
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their slumbers^ otherwise they would have heard.the ominous 

sound of a. window-catch fly back, and ; subsequently the 
stealthy movements of a xuictaight marau^er^ias, making bis 
way from the rear of the old house, he crept inch by inch* and 
step by step, till, with a smotfiered cry of tniiinph/he gaimd 
tho doctor’s study, and, quickly fastening the door, lit the 
gas and made a dart for a scintillating object on the mantel¬ 
shelf encased in a small glass frame. 

“The omen, the oineri! At last *’tis mine, after years cf 
search. Whom have I not slain in tho hope of possessing t.hA 
priceless gem, the snake-wort? English fool!'* apostropl/ .*.[ 
tho desperate villain; “if you did but know the virtue of du? 
stone you would move heaven and earth to retain it. Bat 
too la tc ! The hands of Iquorn, the rich trader of Tyka, Hull 
wax fat on its virtues. Novt can no harm assail Iquorn ilia 
Magnificent!*’ And, hastily darkening the room, the ailrtit 
intruder crept softly through the passage,, and as softly pubr-d 
the window down. Then, pulling up the lappet of his coat, 
as ho had done once before that night, he hurried noisele - lv 
into the dark, unwholesome night, possessed of a power such .? 
tradition asserted excelled all other power this mundane wmij 
could boast. 


CHAPTER II. 

Hilda’s Dream—-The Theft Discovered—Constern; 


tion—The Doctor’s Terror—On the Track' 
Late! 
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1 -Tirly the following uioruing Gordon was astir. J-Ie mG n.» 
liOvSt and Hilda Annitage in the breakfast-room, and the tin' a 
sat down to a smoking repast. 

“ Do you know, uncle, I had a mosf horrible dream let 
night, and can’t g«*t rid of the recollect ion/* exclaimed £ I' ■:'.. 
as the meal, was half finished. 44 .1 dreamt, that you and Vb 
TTaveriock Wf re fighting a lot of black giants in some str.< 
country - great fierce creatures, who threatened every inom.-e? 
to overpower you. Then the eartii Kcerned to open and 
low both of you up. It seemed so real, I can’t help shudd» :icj» 

now.” * ' 4 

“Well, u'eB, little woman, you mustn’t ?it up late Me. : . 
or you’ll Tivam next, we'vo been hacking each oilier to }/•••• . 
like a couple of Borneo dyaks/’ laughed the docior. I/. 
IT u verlock V ’ 

But whatever renuirk Hu latter'might have made was 
idiort by the urieeremonious entrance of the hou.-ekeepor , ! 
two of her subordinates. 

“ Vv hat ever is the mutter, Mrs. Bevis? You look as ih.».n*/> 
you had seen a, gliosil” cried the doctor. ‘'Nothing wmn;. [ 
hope?” 

“Nothing v-org. sir V ? exclaimed the li ousok »«•-. ?. 

“Wrong! I don’t know what you call this!” Arid ah** 
tended the broken glass case which for years had lu-ld G- 
strange glittering stone the doctor ro priced. 

“Broken !” c^icd Bruce, jumping to his feet. 14 Alee <. 
less ness is this?” 

“ T don’t know, sir. We've just found it like this or 
lib; ary maul ebb elf,” replied the housekeeper. 

"Don’t know! found it like this! Where’<5 the stone?” c- l 
the doctor quickly. 

“It's gone!” 

“ Groat heaven 1 ! that stone gone! You must 1 h* inGUb,. =■! ’ 

In a trice he darted out of the room and examine 1 ' A 

library fimd&eo. 

• # • 

4 Mionr»!” lie Tvp*-»ted: die.) shuddered vn-ibly. u Thi'* •• 
strange theft i U's worthless as a market commodity, a* r. y 
thief would see. The raun w]io took that stone is aware •• i >' J 
peculiar virtues!” Again Bruce shuddered, and passe*I » • 
hand across )iis t« rnple, while his face grow white. 

“What is it, uncle dear? Is the loss voiy great?” . 
Hilda, feeling very much frightened. 

“Great-! IrG siupcndous I” crie<l Bruce. “But the ‘ : 

must be overtaken, or—01-Merciful heavens! what a*.’*/ 

catastrophe may happen I” 

Haverloek, who had followed, heard the exclamation, ; n ’ 
1* tar to J i nad vert en 1 1 y, 

“Is the lost stone a sniAe-wort?” he cried. 

“ Yes; there is only another in existence,” replied the d< • < 

"'Then the ihie»f who his stolen the one intends likipvj v '*• 
obfetiu tlie othe v !” cxclained Goidon. 

'i'hc doctor’s fn r o turned grey with terror. 

“Yes," lie whimpered hoarsely. “Their horrible alsio-?t\ ' 
a common secret in the East!” 

The two men exchanged glances. 

“Hilda, dear, leave u° together a fnv minutes/’ said 
doctor. 

The gM obeyed, and the. housekeeper and servants left ;! •' 
room. 

Bmcfi took Ihrec quirk Andes, and caught his guest roov/u* 
r.v the arm. 

** 'j ’ -9 

“ You. Haverloek, arc acquainted with the history o) «l» •- 
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giojieal” fee, cried. “Their occult power is established ,beyoad 
d<>ubi 'lime after tiiao 1 have proved ii. Who, think you, 
is tlie thief-—a cowwm Musebreaker or some aleok,- Eastern 

fk&ffi • • V< t 'ffi . . 

*• tXndduBtedl^ ’Sh$ latter/' 

• ; .* ; . ; • 

The dootai^ sank into the nearest chair, faint and dizzy. 

<£ Are you sure that stone ia.the snake-wort of India?"* 

^sked Gordon. # ti 

Absolutely certain 1 The soiatiUatiug fibre in the centre 
shone Brighter than the finest diamond!" exclaimed'the doctor, 
“Besides,. I have tested its sfiicaoy, and its virtues have 
' been known to six generations of my family. The stone was 
brought from India by an ancestor, who found it in the 
eheesh nog’s bead/’* 

“ Bo you mean to tell me* Dr. Bruce, that you believe the 
extravagant virtues claimed for this stone?" asked Haverlock. 

“Extravagant they/ may seem, but I have proved their 
existence," replied Bruce. "That stone is composed of a 
marvellous chemical, so sensitive to every influence that for a 
time its magnetic attraction, concentrates the dominant 
influence which may surround it. In this state it can be used 
as a most {lewdly agent—that is, if the influence is evil or 
dangerous; or, should the influence be good, its possession 
intensifies the good. Armed with such a power, an un¬ 
scrupulous man could do anything’ short of actually destroying 
the world." 

“ So Eastern tradition asserts," interposed Haverlock. “ An 
Indian fakir once told me how hip. fathers, to revenge them¬ 
selves upon, the unbelieving infidels, devastated the world 
with a black plague by the agency of the snake-wort." 

“That stone was the most precious heirloom of our family. 
It lias saved scores of lives, and now some dastardly thief has 
taken it for his own ends. He cannot bo allowed to retain it. 
or ruin and death may spread everywhere to satiate his eVil 
passions.; Haverlock, there’s only one alternative. That man, 
whoever he is, must be found!” 

Bruce paused, and looked appealingly towards his friend. 

“The task will be a long and dangerous one if, as I foresee, 
the thief goes East," replied Gordon. “Are you prepared to 
risk hardship and peril to retain this snake-wort?’ 

“ Anything I ’ anything!” cried Bruce. “For the sake of 
common humanity that stone must be found!" 

“ Very well, then. The sooner we begin the search the 
baler," said Haverlock. “I have no ties, and am at. your 
service when you please." 

“Thank you, Haverlock, a thousand times! You, who 
know the East so well, will be an invaluable ally. I can 
never repay this obligation." 

“ But someone else may," laughed Gordon. 

Whereat Wallace Bruce wrung his newly-found friend’s 
Iwjid, and inwardly determined, in the event of such repayment 
being made, that his niece and Gordon Haverlock should want 
for nothing . 

“ Undo, I believe that mart whom you brought here last 
night is the thief!" exclaimed Hilda, presently. “ I remember 
he asked several questions about the stone. It seemed to 
interest him strangely." 

Bruce and his friend exchange d glances. 
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“ But it was safe enough at three o’clock this morning, when 
Me retired," said Bruce. 


“The thief must have entered by the corridor-window, sir,” 
remarked Morris, the doctor's steward. "The catch is un- 
fa-tened, and the paint about the window-ledge is scratched." 

“ Have the police been informed?" asked Bruce*. 

u Yesj sir. Here they are," replied the steward, as the 
county inspector and two officers entered. 

“ Mv man tolls me he saw a fellow loafing about, your 
prounds last night, sir,” said the inspector. “He gave- chase, 
hut the scoundrel was too smart, and got* clean away. He 
disappeared close by the railway line. Probably he caught 
the ‘special’ this morning which the company ran for the 
convenience of disabled travellers." 

, The. doctor thought it only too probable. Thou he explained 
in detail the mysterious theft. Later in the day a telegram 
was handed in from Liverpool headquarters, saying that a duo 
had been obtained. 

"He’s in Liverpool, sure enough!" exclaimed Haverlock. 


* There is a belief current in all parts of India and the Easii 
that a certain variety of snake, called sheesh nag, when it- 


attains the age of i one thousand years, has a precious jewel 
formed in its head. The jewel is said to contain a thin, 


crescent-like fibi;o, which unceasingly oscillates in the centre. 
Only two such stones are known to exist. One is kept inside a 
lj m ph- in the heart of Thibet, and the other is now in Mr. 
IT aver look's possession. While apart their virtues are extra¬ 
ordinary ; but tradition asserts that should they by any chance 
become paired the world would be overrun by the sheesh ring-- 
ike most deadly reptile in existence.— Ed. 
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We!^e no time to lose, and must corner him on o\ir. : owu. 
account. Are you ready, doctor*? I fear this Amy ftiean a- 
long absence,-Miss-Axraitage; .that is to say, if’.-we Mw 'o.ur 

mania Liverpool. Bub do not.grow uneasy., You shall.hear 
how our chase succeeds." # • . 

He pressed the little hand held out for him, and took his 
seat in the dogcart. - . ■ \ 

w Oh, uncle! must you go?" cried Hilda, as Bruce bade 

good-bye. 

"Go, little one—yes! But you must look after my*affairs 
while I’m away. Dr. Spark e will act‘as locum ten e ns. Good¬ 
bye, child. I may nob be absent long." And the worthy 
doctor sprang into his seat, and, whipping* up the horse, was 
soon out of sight round the bend in the avenue, 

Gordon turned once, and waved a last good-bye. Little did 
he think how their next meeting would be brought about. 
The first had been strange, but the second- was 'to be far 
stranger. For Fate was busy weaving that, web which events 
were yet to reveal. 

They caught their train, and steamed into Liverpool about 
seven o’clock the same evening. 

“Too late!" cried Haverlock, as, ! having made inquiries, 
he was informed that an invalid gentleman had booked to 
Yokohama by a steaimr which had left at two o’clock. 

"That, in our man!” exclaimed Haverlock, “and the man 
who yesterday was travelling north with me. I recognise 
his description. Depend on it, the snakc-v.orfc is bound once 
more for the East!" 
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CHAPTER III. 


A Desperate Undertaking A Perilous Voyage -A 
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Strange Derelict -- Deliverance — Mystery — The 


Snake-Wort-How Fate Works the End. 


Bruce promptly decided their course of action, It would, 
lie said, be useless to. follow the fugitive unless they could 
intercept him at Yokohama. To do so meant taking the over¬ 
land route, and sailing from San Francisco. T hen they would 
gain ten clear days. 

“Ji we’re sniait v.o shall nab him in port!" cried Gordon. 
“ After all, our ta>k may be comparatively easy." 

But the doctor thought otherwise. And it is as v oil, perhaps, 
that he did, for be equipped himself wiih powder and shot, and 
a supply of death-deabug necessaries to last some time. 

Luckily, on the morrow one of the mail-ste.nnevs left tor 
New York. The journey was uneventful, ami, in due course, 
they reached ’Frisco, where, by judiciously manipulating the 
doctor's purse-strings, they secured passage on a tramp bound 

for the Philippines. 

The weather was all tint! could bo desired as they steered o, 
direct cour-;c for Honolulu, much against Haverlock’s will; 
then, burning the helm about we A by north, the. skipper mu 
for Yokohama. 

“ We’ll make port, in about a week s time, colonel," ho 
drawled, addressing Haverlock one morning. 

“I very much doubt it," replied the latter. :C We’ll have as 
much as we can do to keep afloat by night fall, if the glass if? 
any indication." 

“ Tut, tut! this old boat’s stood many a storm, and .shall 
■stand a few more, I reckou, a Hire she’s done!" exclaimed the 
skipper. 

But befmo night closed in lie had occasion to remember 
Uavcrlock’s warning. The heavens grew dark and threaten¬ 
ing, and iieful gusts blowing from the south lashed the water 
into little hillocks. The tramp rolled ominously. 

“Can’t make it out! This ain’t no time four typhoons!” 
drawled the skipper. 

“Time or no time, we’re in the very teeth of one!" cried 
Gordon. “ Look !" 

H<* pointed acrosr, the starboard port (o where, in the dis¬ 
tance, an incoming wave towered foity feet above the others. 

The skipper was electrified. 

“Fort your helm!" he shouted. “Now, you hulking 
ni: cals, furl canvas, sharp, every man Jack of you!" 

Bui the crew, lazy as they were, needed no .-.econd bidding. 
The hoarse shrieking of the wind ns it-tore through the rigging, 
and the smothered mar of the oncoming waters sufficiently 
attest* d the need for baste. 

“ Full speed ahead!” cried the Yankee, speaking down the 
tube. 

The tramp answered her helm wonderfully. In a jiffey her 
crew furled what little canvas she had been carrying. 

“Hold on for vour lives!” shouted the skinner. n.q the 
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shouted the skipper, as the 
e the tftern, and next moment 


immense wave towered high above the .item, and 
broke over the deck or the “ Flying Kite." 


'Haverlock, who had foreseen what would happen, had 
lashed himself to the foremast. In a moment the water surged 
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roum? fe!ie bulwarks; tlien, sweeping tbe All length of the 
tramp, its vast volume passed on. 

t ^ or several seconds Gordon was almost choked h y the surg- 
mg water. Lashed as he was to the mast, its vibrations were 
painfully evident. Suddenly, to his unspeakable horror, he 



A FI APR, A TERRIFIC REPORT, AND THB LORCHA SHOT UPWARDS, 
HUKUNO SHAT!EKKD SPARS ON EITHER BANK, AND CASTING 
ITS STKUv.-r.UNa OCCUPANTS INTO THE AGITATED WATERS. 
{See page 11 .) 

lelt the wood part in the middle, and a second later he was 
pwcpi, overboard on the crest of the gigantic wave. 

A cry of dismay broke from the crew. The doctor, who was 
bolow, heard it. and, fearing something terrible had happened, 
he bear, frantically at the lavt-closed fiatchway. Moments of 
awful suspense followed. Ho could hear the waters wash the 
deck, and reel the vessel shiver like some drowning creature, 
as, making a gallant attempt, she righted herself. Then the 
$Iad sound of footsteps overhead assured him that his knock¬ 
ing had been heard. Some minutes later the hatchway was 

opened, and the skipper, bending over, called hoarsely for 
Bruce. 

li Oil ^ here you are !” lie exclaimed, a-s the doctor leant on 
deck. "Your mate's been washed overboard along with this 
ztt&siT And he pointed to tho jagged stump. 

Bruce recoiled horrified. 

"la there no means of saving him?” he asked quickly* “It 
may not be too late. See! yonder floats the mast 1** 

In. his excitement the doctor rushed to the bulwarks, and 
would have leapt after his drowning friend had not. two of the 
crew interposed in the nick of time. 

“Throw a lino!' 1 roared the skipper, though he knew it wa? 
impossible to reach Haverlock. 

•One of the sailors obeyed the order, as the dark mass loomed 
on the starboard port, Tho rope paid out its full length, then 
ran taut. 

" By the stars and stripes, he’s caught it!” cried the skipper, 
a Haul gently.” 

The line was half-way in; then another gigantic wave swept 
forward, and engulfed the doomed vessel. 

She trembled from stem to stern. The water poured into tho 
hold. A jar louder than the howling of the wind ascended 
upward as the boilers exploded, and the ill-fated 14 Flying* 
Kite” sa.nk slowly to the bottom. 

Bruce- dung despairingly to the line, and struggled hard to 
gain tho surface. With a glad cry, he breathed freely again. 

It was too dark to see, but-, hauling himself along, he 
neared the slender haven of escape. 

As.he came within reach, a fresh danger threatened. Tho 
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waters whirled the wreckage fiercely round and round, an$ 

more, than once the line was all but wrenched from his grasp. 
Still, he dung to it with the tenacity of despair, and, taking 
advantage of a momentary lull, worked his way to the edge q! 
the floating spar. 

Once, twice, thrice he essayed to ejamber over the slippery 
sides, but the great waves beat him off. Suddenly his grasp 
wrb wrenched apart, and, with a cry of despair, he realised 
that his only hope of safety had gone. 

But his cry was heard, and ip an instant Haverlock* b strong 
arm grasped the collar of his jacket. For some minutes the 
two men drifted side by side, one bound tightly‘to the shattered, 
mast and the other kept afloat by the strength of his fr^ndY* 
right arm. 

Then Bruce nerved himself for a final attempt* Tunvig 
completely over, lie made a desperate clutch at the entansr 
rigging. It slipped, but, on running taut, he wae overjoyed 
to find he could mount the spar. But his strength was nigh 
exhausted, and his hands benumbed by cold. 

“Ifold tight!” shouted Gordon, i 

The words infused fresh strength into the. despairing mn>». 
Raising his right arm, he caught the entangled mass of r 
and struggled frantically out of the seething waters. 

.He was just in time. A gigantic wave lifted the spar 
np, then dashed it down into the hollow and passed on. 

Up and down on the crest of huge billows, then deep ' , 

the hollows, the wreckage drifted. All through the nigh, .. 
ftorni raged, lashing the waves* into towering ridges, and ^ 
mg tons of spray over the two helpless castaways. 

Providence mercifully spared the doctor’s life, for, as ihn, { 
Pierced the inky blackness, he found that the action d ":e 
water had entangled him a avid the ropes; and thus, 
Haverlock, tie was firmly lachod to tho spar. 

Von, Brue!” cried the latter in astonishment, as daylight 
revealed his companion's identity. 

YV s; and you and f are tho only survivors!” replied 1 ! •a 
doctor, explaining the loss of the <# Flying Kited* 

Haverlock listened in amazement, 

"1 fear,” he added presently, “wo lire doomed, alas! 'I 1 i 
chill ’> terrible, end, helpless and entangled as we. are, it \s 
be impossible to attract the notice of a passing vessel.” 

Bruce thared the. same opinion, though he said noth; 
instead, he cautiously untangled tho matted cords, and crav. •} 
along tho spar to assist his companion, fie gained Gonbn -t 
side, and commenced to untie the lashings. It was a- dif>b • •• v> 
task, for the water had swollen the knots. Still, he persev.u 
tugging desperately with his teeth and hands, while, with 
kgs, lie retained a firm grip of the mast. 

In this perilous position they drifted on some minutes, 
carried on the crest of a towering wave, the full sweep of 
gale caught the wreckage, and spun it fiercely down inf- 
hollow below. 

The shock upset the doctor’s balance, and, clutch ingjh.v; •: 

idely at Haverlock. ho plunged forward, dragging his fm.-ud 
after him. 

For several minutes the two men battled frantically with •!..« 
waves. Bruce retained the rope between his teeth, and, w * .. 
rare presence of mind, turned over on his back; while Gonk », 
gutdr-d by the line, struggled towards the spar. 

It was a desperate attempt, but fortune favoured ttm 
adventurers. Gaining the, wreckage, Raver lock hauled t f > *• 
back, and together they scrambled once more up the si in)'' 
sides of their frail craft. 

“A narrow squeak!” j$&pod the doctor, horrified. 

4 Ay; but it may prove a blessing in disguise.,” retina 
Haverlock, much to bis companion*!* surprise. 

“Look!” he added quickly. u Tv bat do you make «o! ! ' 
dark object hovering over yonder crest?” 

The doctor failed to make out anything. 

"It’s so dark!' 1 he exclaimed. 

And, in truth, the lowering heavens cast their omim 
shadow over the vast expanse of storm-tossed ocean. 

Gordon strained his eyea to catch another glimpse. 

“It’s a derelict!” he cried hoarsely. “If we could i 
steer, it might he possible to board her.” 

In an instant a thrill of hope inspired the two casta' 
They waited breathlessly till again the spar mounted • 
oiest of another wave. Then a cry of astonishment k. 
simultaneously from both men. 

41 By all that’s wonderful, a balloon !” cried Bruce. 

41 She’s bearing down upon ua quickly,” added Gordru, - 
craning forward, he followed tho movements of the Kts-s.» 
derelict. 

It was not easily distinguished in tho dense gloom ,* ... 
they dipped into the trough of tho water again, the vr. 1 ** 
curtailed t-hVir vision. They waited eagerly, counting hie 
seconds, which had nevei seemed so long before. 

Then, almost, before they knew it, the aerial monger 1 o-' 
overhead, dragging her ear over the raging surface. 

“Quick!” cried Haverlock, leaping to his feet; “jump 1 * 

Bruce sprang forward as the car struck the* wreckage, --f-d 
turned it over. Clambering swiftly up the sides, he 
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$he anchor and . threw the line out for Gordon. The latter 
©aught tho end, and, swarming up the rope, gained the edge 
pf the oar and dropped inside. 

The weight of the two men bore the car down, and for some 
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ing the topmost layer, they burst into a broad gleam of sum 
light. I-'- - ‘ 

The contrast evoked a cry of amazement from Hayerlock, 
and for some minutes ho was compelled to close his eyes, for 
tho glare was unbearable. But the genial heat of the sun 
sent a'warpa thrill through his chilled frame, and by degrees 
he was able to look about and note the marvellous bea; 

% • I * 0 t 

the scene below.- • !%; .. 

But- other objects claimed his attention, and, for the first 
time, he noted that tho balloon held an occupant besides his 
unconscious friend. Huddled up in one of the corners lay 
body of a man dressed in the garb of the East. He was x>ro- 
bably a Malay, for so Gordon concluded, as, bending over, he 
turned the unoonsoious form about, and gazed at the swollen 
face and horrible, protruding eyes. 

The man had died of suffocation, y t 

Hie next thought was'to revive his friend, but this was no 
easy ta*sk, and he could only chafe his hands and gently raise 
Sxis head, that the glow of the sun might awaken the dormant 
faculties of the unoonsoious man. 

Slowly, however, Bruce awoke from his stupor, and im 
astonishment exceeded Gordon's as hk-caught a glimpse of their 
our roundings. , 

“This is wonderful, marvellous 1” he cried, attempting to 
rise, but finding his strength not equal to the occasion. Then 
his eyes wandered to the further corner of the car, and he* 
caught sight of their horrible load. 

“A dead body! Who can it be? 0 
Some poor devil of a Malay, by his dress, 0 replied Gordon. 
*‘His features are too distorted to indicate what nationality/ 1 
In spite of his professional instincts, Bruce recoiled. Thera 
was something hideously repulsive about the dead face, which 
both men felt instinctively, though neither of them knew 
quite how. 

“There's been murder done heref” cried Wallace Bruce, ft# 
minutes later he carefully exumind the body. u Those 
are finger marks on the neck. And, seel here's a flesh 
wound P 1 

He laid bare the man's chest and exposed a ghastly cut hi 
tho side, just above tho heart. 

In drawing aside the clothes a small packet fell to the 

bottom of the car. It contained a 
little powdered opium and a largo 
signet ring, wrought in gold, and 
evidently of Eastern workmanship. 

4 ( There's some mystery in this ! 17 
cried the doctor; 41 a mystery we 
must, try to solve presently. For 
the time being we must rest; flesh 
and blood won’t stand the strain 
that you and I have been put to.” 

It was sensible advice, but the 
danger lay in resting simultane¬ 
ously. At any moment the balloon 
might descend, and . their plight 
would be worse than before. So it 
was arranged that Gordon should 
take first watch, while Bruce slept 
For six hours ho kept a silent vigil 
amid those grand and solitary sur¬ 
roundings. Tho sun sank below 
the western horizon, tipping the 
layers of clouds purple and gold, 
and sending a splendid halo about 
the western heavens; then tho stars 
shone forth in their myriads, send¬ 
ing streaks of silver light over tho- 
rippling sea of clouds, while later 
on, as the moon cast her pale beams 
over the scene, the effect was en¬ 
hanced a thousandfold. 
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minutes they floated in the trough of the waters. 
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Throw over the ballast 1 M cried Haverlock, suiting the 


potion to the word. 

Wo’va mniTTitino* 


We’re mounting 1” exclaimed the'lloctov presently.“Better 
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leave what remains. # 

“No! Out with it! She’s overweighted, and can never 
make headway in this gale. Quick l we’re over tho surface.. 

AJi I” 

Haverloek hung on to the edge for dear life, aa, spinning 
round, the car struck the crest of a gigantic wave and partly 
overturned. Two sacks of ballast were washed out, and, thus 
lightened, the balloon sprang upwards. 

Bruce had not been so fortunate. The force and concussion 
wrenched apart his grasp, and threw him violently against the 
wicker bottom, where he lay stunned and unconscious. 

Working singldhanded, Haverlock lightened the balloon till, 
Utterly exhausted, he was forced to desist. 

Forward and onward, soaring upwards through the dense 
clouds, they, rushed, whirled hither and thither, as the force 
of the gale-either .aided or retarded their ascent; thence into 
£he impenetrable blackness of the scudding clouds, till, pierc- 
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Haverlock guessed the time as 
first he could. When the moon 
attained the zenith be roused tho 
doctor, and, lying down full length 
along the car, he slept till Ion 
after daybreak, rising refresh 
and hungry. Greatly to his amaze¬ 
ment, Bruce produced a bag of 
L°ob,d ncu ^ loo j. sr) „ ex . 

plained the doctor, pointing to a 
w inker-basket attached to the seat. 
st There’s fruit, some papers, a 
quantity of powder, and two knives 
stowed inside.” 

Later, they examined the “ find.” 


The papers proved strange reading. 
They related to the loss of an Eng- 


SLIPPING DOWN TEE GKAPPLING-LlNK, HE GAINED THE STEAMER’S DECK WITH TEE 
• r TERRIBLE EXPLOSIVE. [ScepOffC 6.) 


lish brig on the eastern coast of For¬ 
mosa, and tho attempt on the part of 


Et THROUGH EARTH, SEA, AND 
Commencement of “DICK 




o 


KY.” Complete Story for CHRISTMAS NUMBER next week* 


r J 


* > 


it 








r 




u 


i 


‘ii 


M r > V 


M 


r 


•* 


In 




/. • 




■4 

IV# v* 




f « 


• V 

y. 


I- 






‘h 

•K*\ 

•A 


h 


n 


C 4 . 


m 


.»* 










it 






& 


4 


• ' */.v 
VV ' 

....». * . 

•* * V. . ! 


*• 




p/»v 

^•Vv? 


DANVERS, THE YOuHq VENTRILOQUIST .’ 1 Our Grand New Serial 


,*dv * 


Finish of the favourite Story, “ UNDER NELSON’S FLAG.” 


ir. 


f* ^ 


f.i* 






}M 





. v; f-'. wa\ V* -- 

iV 

; t 

■ 

2 ♦ * ft 

* . - d 

f t 

ft 

'i , V ’ 


' I 
* . . * 
• • 


y-s*4 ■ ' 
• ♦ • _ r * 1 • 


* » 


• s - • « |> 

• . • I ' * 


~rJ • 


•VfvV- 

- i u v .. 

^ V* j * 


%V • 






& 


—* 5 ? - 


* 


r - 


• s a f i ' 


*• 21 ' 

s J 


% i .<( • 

.» • .. i l 


& 


e 


“ Hi-hi PHANTOM MOUNTAIN.” 


Malay natives to seize the crew and barbarously murder them. 

^ A 4 ft A % • ^ M A A. — 


With the single exception of Captain Hordfelfc, the crew 
apparently perished. 44 £ make these notes,” wrote the captain, 
44 that he who finds them may transmit the scrip to Dr.'Wallace 
Bruce, of Teindale, England. My end, 1 am assured, is close 
at hand. For days I have been followed by two Malay rascals, 
who mean mischief. A secret of vital importance to Dr. 
Bruce is in my possession. The notes will explain.” Then 
followed two closely-written pages of strange hieroglyphs. 

Gordon read the context with increasing wonder. 

“This is indeed a strange coincidence!” he exclaimed. 
64 What do von make of these figures,- Bruce?” 

Ho handed the strange document to his friend, who closely 
scanned the figures, and gave vent to a cry of horror. 

“They refer to the ana Ice-wort!” he said. “The secret of 
its whereabouts has been discovered by a Chinese scoundrel, 
who intends to obtain it. But how this Hordfeit could have 
probed the secret of these characters, and actually written 
them, surpasses ' my comprehension. Ah!” he exclaimed 
quickly, and his hand shook as though palsied. 

“ The* man was some time captive in the Mi Mi Tower, in the 
heart of Thibet,” he continued, “and there saw the counter- 
pan. These characters were explained to him, and he. was 
informed that a countryman retained a copy. Search lias 
been made for the stone since my ancestor first brought it to 
England, and retained it as an heirloom, with a facsimile of 
those characters, which were given to him by an Indian fakir 


who happened to he present when the stone was obtained. 

” The Mi Mi Tower!” interposed Havorloek. 44 It was 
there I saw the snake-wart. It is jealously guarded, and 
seldom shown t" strangers. Ah! now 1 recoiled! I was skil¬ 
fully questioned, and asked if I had over seen a stone re- 
ftembling ir. I had not, and must have convinced the rascally 
priests, for they let rne go.” 

” By all that is fiendish!” exclaimed Bruce, "they have 
conceived a plan to unite the stones in the heart of London !” 

Both men stood aghast. 

“ Winch means-ventured Ilaverlock. 

"That the peculiar .nature of the chemicals of which the 
stones are formed will destroy ev* ry human creature which 
lives and breathes n:i that great capital!” added Bruce. 

For some moment- luiiher spoke. 

“ Are you really certain that the properties of these strange 
jewels are as deadly in connection as they are. claimed to be?” 
asked Gordon. 44 It. is, T know, a common tradition in the 
East, but then these Traditions are not always reliable.” 

" But this one is!” returned Bruce quickly. “I have tested 
their qualities fqr my-elf. I know they exist!” 

"Then we arc on a foul's errand!” cried Haverlook. “Wo 
should be in London. Arid yet the man who stole the snake- 
wort is certainly bound for Yokohama!” 

4 ‘ Let us hope he. may not be iri league with these fiendish 
prints,” replied Bruce. He may be aware of the tradition., 
end yet not know that two such .-tone? exist.” 

And such, as .succeeding events proved, was the case. 

Bruce carefully folded the strange manuscript, and placed 
it in his pocket; ihcii, looking over the edge of the oar, he 
wap amazed to r ee the clouds had dispersed, and far below 
the shimmering* ocean i-tictclic-d away in one vast dark-grey 
pa t eh. 

" YV hat shall we do with our ghastly cargo?” asked Gordon, 
pointing to the dead Malay. 

“Bury h.rn as reverently as \u* replied Bruce. 

And together they lifted the stdi form and quickly dropped 
it over. 

Lightened once more, the balloon soared further up, till ocean 
and sky beneath set med blended in one faint line. 


CHAPTER XT 


Land, at Last The Swift Descent — Besieged 
Pirates—In the'Nick of Time —A 



Manoeuvre 


- Sudden 


Flight 


by 

angerous 
Engulphed in a 
Deadly Mist—The Strange Mountain—Triumph 
—A Dastardly Act- 

Daylight again mage?! into daikne*t> a? the t»avellm drifted 

swiftly past. Kadi took his turn at looping watfu, and bo 
the ni£ M' passed on. Both .Havtrloik and Gordon carefully 
pxarnin"d the balloon. A rough log had boon kept, and they 
found it 1 tael beep made in England, sold in Franco, and used 
in FtvoeJi L'ochin China- A further disco very shoxyed that 
Hordi-filt had navigated the balloon from Foanlloa to For¬ 
mosa, intending thence to escape northwards by way of Japan. 
His plans were somehow frustrates!, for the last- entry into 
ihe logbook t-polf. of two Malays accompanying him 
ostensibly as guides, but. really the spies of the Mi Mi priests, 
who, in some manner, had become aware of his intention to 
communicate with Wallace Brace. The fact that his despatches 
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bad been found in the clothes of the dead Malay confirmed 
the supposition that the Englishman had been murdered, and 
the two natives, left to themselves, had fought for the vital 
secret. 

“Murder will out,” said Bruce thoughtfully. “This is & 
strange and lamentable lf discovery. It will entirely alter u ur 
plans.” 

14 We can do nothing till we set foot on terra firma,” re¬ 
claimed Gordon. Then he added quickly, as dawn lit up thV 
seascape. See to the south that dark line? It’s a ridge <;f 
mountains.” 

Bruce discovered a faint black speck on the horizon, h 
must have been eighty to a hundred miles west by south. 

Presently they looked again. The balloon was heading 
straight for the dark lino, which had become larger, and by 
midday the towering mountains and dark-grey shores o i a 
large island rose from the ocean three thousand feet beneath 

44 Open the valve!” cried the doctor. 

And next moment the gas escaped with a rush, and the 
balloon commenced to settle down. 

Careful!” exclaimed Gordon. “We can’t afford to expn.d 
much gas; there is no means of obtaining a su'pply.” 

It was difficult under the circumstances to know how to < eh 
Bruce clo-ed the valve, and for some minutes they reman.- 1 
stationary. 

Throw the grappling-rod over!” cried Havorloek. 

Then, as the line spun out, the balloon again commenced c- 
p'ttle, at. first slowly, then, gaining momentum, she drupp -i 
slantwise a thousand feet, and clearing the peak of a ton* • 
mountain, she sailed swiftly across a. ridge of hills, ,,nc 
spinning forward, shot off the lee-shore. 

A strange and unexpected sight met the travellers. 
thing like eleven hundred feet below they saw a large sLain 
running the gauntlet of two or three hundred loreha*. 
wa 1 *-junks wen* manned by hundreds of fierce pirates, and • 
rounded tin* doomed vessel with a cloud of dense smoke. IT o 
belched from every quarter, and the roar of the guns deaf**; ■ J 
IJaverlaek and his companion. But above that roar flon*. ! 
the hoarse .dirieka of the defenders. Still the steamer iw-m! 
madly on, cutting in half a couple of huge lorchas v. i. K 
impeded her progress; but as they sank others took dis ¬ 
place. The crew, one by one, were cut down by the fur. 
rush of hoarders* who. clambering up the steamer’s sides, ft 
volley after volley upon the gallant little band, which im- 
I hem back. 

A i ry of astonishment and dismay told Gordon, that 
balloon had been discovered. A moment’s pause enabled > 
steamer to forge ahead into the. very midst of the pirate f! 
sending loreha after torch a to the bottom. Up rose the .*r 
from her two funnels, throwing a long dense black 
behind; and, as Ihe last of the ruffianly boarders wore bu; 
overboard, a hearty British cheer rose above the din and *. 
shrieks of the drowning. 

Gordon saw his opportunity, and embraced it ins-tan 
Paying-out the grappling-rori to its fullest extent, lie can, 
the steamers znizzen-mast; then, throwing over the remain' / 
ballast, the balloon strained upwards, asyj.-ting the Lamp. • ! 
steamer to cut through the dense mass of war-junks. 

The pirates stood aghast as, one nfter another, their l;»rr* . 
craft sank swiftly to the bottom, leaving a sea of Ktnigglb*g 
heads fighting for dear life on the surface. Then, finding d 
their prey was fast escaping their toils, they rallied once mo-, 
to the fight. 

One huge loreha crossed the steamer h*; bows; her crew 1« 
forward as the vessels collided, and, rushing across the <1»« • , 
the pirates met their antagonists with cries of rage and trimm 
It was a gallant stand, but Gordon saw if assistance did u .i 
forth come the Englishmen must be hacked to pieces. 

” Hand me the powder!” he cried to Bruce. 

Then, slipping down the grappling-line, he gained ’ h A 
Fteanvrr’s deck with the terrible explosive. 

Every moment was precious. 

u Is this u pas cugcr-boat?” he asked quickly, receiving a 
reply in the negative. 44 Then make for the stern, sha*p!” 

The crew fell back as, applying a fuse to the. canister ■ ? 
powder. TIaverlook hurled it into the midst of the fori- 
pirates. Then, leaping back himself, he awaited the re.-v.k. 
He chanced to look up at the moored balloon, and, to > 4 
amazement, he saw the figure of a man swarming up 1,n 
grappling-rod. The pirates saw the catlike figure, too. a ml 
uttered a cry of rage. Some levelled their firearms. }Ld. 
before they could take nim, a terrific explosion rent the 
the deck was lorn up, and hundreds of dead and dying neotm • 
were hurled into the sea. 

The falling debris blocked the engines, a grinding era.-h 4 ’ >: - 
lowed, and a moment lott»r the helpless vessel swung row- 
locked firmly in ihe midst of the Jorehas. Instantly Ihe pira- ; 
rushed forward to the attack.- Yelling hoarsely*, they li-):A 
,over the bulwarks, and were met by the steady fire of the In-h 
band of Englishmen. ’ i 
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For some minutes they were held at bay; but, though dis¬ 
cipline arid courage retained • the advantage, the enormous 
odds against them threatened .every moment to sweep the crew 
overboard. Haverlock felt that the struggle was hopeless. 
One by one the .-gallant defenders fell, till only six remained 
to battle with fifty times their number*. 

Then a strange ■ thing happened. Fighting back to back, 
thrusting, and guarding the strokes of their foes, the little band 
of mx failed to see the dense grey mist, steal up from the land 
pjvJ engulf the lorchas, one by one, till, closing' round, it 
set*led over the disabled steamer. Nor had the pirates noticed 
it, for, no sooner did they feel its warm embrace, than, uttering 
thV- most bloodcurdling howls of fear [ they one and all tnrew 

down their arms and leapt overl&ard. 

Haverlock gasped with amazement. He heard the shouts of 
tlr piratomas they made off, and presently the steamer began 
to drift leewards as the last war-junk put her helm about and 
steered out to sea. 

The survivors cheered lustily as their enemies fled in so 
unaccountable a manner. They had yet to learn the cause, 
and as the mist deepened it became apparent. At first the 


vapour was pleasant; but gradually the deadly fumes of a 
Milphur 'spring was carried by its volume, and struck down 
two out of the six survivors. The men moved about uneasily. 
They were at a loss to account- for this mysterious visitation. 
Someone cried that breakers loomed ahead. A moment after, 
another sailor threw up liis arms, and, falling backward, 
gasped hard for breath. Then, through'the dense mist, the 
surviving three could distinguish an impenetrable mass of 
.vapour coilihg over the water-surface, and slowly but surely 
enveloping the ship. 

“Mount for your lives!” exclaimed Gordon, advancing to 
the luiz^Mi-mast and springing up the grappling-line, while 
Jus two companions i»itempted to follow. 

Cp lie swarmed through the dense vapour nearing the 
} a! loon, and, by the feel of the rope, aware that his companion- 
v v !\- following* It took some minutes to gain the wicker-car, 
but, to lii.n inexpressible relief, he found it hovered a few feet 
above the deadly vapour. 

But Iris attention was drawn io a horrible spectacle. The 
r-u:i whom lie had seen a few minutes before mounting the rope 
i as struggling under the weight of Bruce. The unfortunate 
doctor had apparently been knocked insensible, for his 
antagonist was in the very act of hurling him over the edge of 
the ear as Ilaverlock gained the bottom. 

Springing at the cowardly villain, Gordon dealt him a 
furious blow, which sent him flying backward, and, striking 
)i < !;< id |igainst the seat, lie lay for a time unconscious. 

The shock almost knocked the bottom oui of the car. But 
Havorloek’s attention was immediately occupied in navigating 
the aerial monster, which* charged with an extra load inside 
Mid the weight of the two sailors coming up the-grappling line, 
dipped ominously, and in a second began to settle into the 
death-dealing vapour. Be scarcely knew how to increase its 
buoyancy, and yet unless something was done at once they 
v.ould one and all succumb to the deadly fumes. Suddenly he 
felt the extra weight below relax. The line swayed violently, 
then commenced to drag, a certain indication that the 
grappling-iron bad failed to hold. 

lie called hoarsely .for the two men bo ascend quickly, and 
listened eagerly for some ivply. ,But none came. The balloon 
took a forward turn, and slowly drifted oufc of the suffocating 
mist. Once more the clear light of day lit up the stiange 
surroundings, and, for the first time, Gordon felt inclined to 
doubt the evidence of his senses. 

A scene of magnificent sulcndour lav revealed. On the left 
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Jus two companions aitempted to follow. 


A scene of magnificent splendour lay revealed. On the left 

towered a lofty snowpeaked mountain, its sides clothed in 

brilliant green verdure, and, as the eye wandered further 

down» camphor-trees and brilliant tropical plants lent their 

graceful foliage to the at bring breeze. But, as the valley at 

ihe extreme foot gradually unfolded, the scene changed to otic 

of utter desolation. Wide yawning chasms, with sides coated 

with some dark yellow substance, and huge rugged boulders, 

and giant leafless trees, and here and there a, mammoth image, 

contrasted strangely with the brilliantly adorned mountain 
Bides, f 


Tho atmosphere was deliciously sweet and clear, and the 

sun seemed to shine with added intensity. ITaveilock feasted 

his eyes on this strayigc oasis for some minuses. Then he felt 

a flight, grasp on his arm, and, turning quickly, found Bruce 
at his side. ' 

The latter seomp.d greatly agitated. 

44 Hist!” he cried. : 41 Here! see! is the snake-wort!” 

He flashed Hi : in the sunlight, and its scintillating interior 
a brilliant shaft of light. 

Cur ^Uesfe is accomplished!” he cried triumphantly. “ The 
scoundrel who lies at our feet was the thief! It f r *il from his 
CiOthes, and I retained it. We had a desperate struggle for 
mastery, and. by a treacherous blow, he felled me. Never 
more shall it quit my possession!” 
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But, ere the words had been utterea* a crafty arm. crept up.' 
behind, and,' darting forward, wrenched apart ithe doet&Fa ■ 
grasp, and hurled the etone far into the valley,beneath,.. ; T, 
Bruce and his friend gave vent fco a simultaneous cry, and,, 
turning fiercely, confronted'the dark sinister .features of the 
man who had once been the doctor’s guest. l; 

“Your triumph is short-lived, Englishmen, .and the stone q 
is irrevocably lost!” he hissed; 4 ‘ neither you nor any other soul 
shall now possess it!” v; • 

Haveriock recoiled. For the first time the man spoke the 
native tongue which Gordon understood.. He knew that voice, 
and in an instant the man’s identity was revealed. It was 
Iquorn, the Formosa chieftain, who spoke, a scoundrel whose 
atrocities had sent a thrill of horror through the whole length 
and breadth of tho civilised world. 


CHAPTER V* 


A Struggle to tlie Death-Hurled into Space—The 


Fight in Mid-Air-Stranded 


-In the Clutches of the Be;ith Plant 


A Desperate Chase 
;h Plant-The End 


of the Derelict-“Ill Forebodings. 


Taken complete)v aback, neither Gordon nor the doctor 
replied. Suddenly the latter leapt ait his taunting foe. Iquorn 
saw the movement and dived aside; but the doctor was not to 
he daunted. Almost as swiftly lie ttuned, and grappled with 
the chieftain. For the space of half a minute a- battle ot 
fierce intensity raged in the narrow confines of the wicker car. 
Then, without warning of any kind, the bottom gave way, and, 
hugging each other like wild beasts, the two men shot down 
into the abyss. 

Gordon retained a desperate hold of the edge, and breath- 

lc«idy watched lbe falling men. 

Iquorn, wrenching free one arm, clutched fra [ideally ale the 
grappling-rod as they shot past. His fingers closed over the 
prong like nil iron vice. But the momentum almost tore his 
arm from its socket as, swinging from side to side, he struggled 
to throw Bruce off. But the doctor clutched his foe with tho 
tenacity of a bulldog. His immense atrength, excited to its 
utmost, nearly crushed the life out of the chieftain’s body. 
Minutes pa*.£cd, and still the men struggled and fought in 

mid-air, , 

Neither they nor Gordon, who trembled for hi.*< companion ft 
safety, noticed how the balloon dived at every struggle, and 
finally, caught by the breeze, bore down, upon an overhanging 

ridge. # • 

With o, sickening thud, the weight of the two men dragged 
the grappling-iron to earth. The concussion rendered both 
insensible, and half a minute later Haveriock sprang forward, 
aucl, by his agility, saved himself from a similar catastrophe. 


Lightened of its load, the silken monster shot upward, trail¬ 
ing the grappling-iron along the mountain side. Haveriock 
sprang io hu Let, and, racing after tho line, attempted to 


J| V .9 w * | * 

recapture it. Tho race was Jong and tiring, but he succeeded 
at last in flinging the end round the trunk of a large camphor-' 
tree. The rope ran taut, and, in another instant, cut the 
trunk in two. Again it trailed along, but this time hampered 
by the foliage, which repeatedly caught the dense undergrowth 
which lined the mountain side, the pursuer wits enabled to 
keep up the chase. At length, to Haver lock’s intense relief, 
the entangled mass held firm in the clulcb.es of an extra¬ 
ordinary plant, in shape resembling a gigantic octopus. Tho 
lank, sinuous arms curled hideously round tho mass of rope 
and foliage, and, as though endowed with savage ferocity, A 
perceptibly dragged the line down. 

Amazed at this extraordinary phenomenon, Haveriock 
waited to sen the end. Slowly but. surely the balloon was 
drawn downward; inch by inch and foot by foot the vegetable 
wom!'. j { struggled with the aerial monster. It was a strange 
and awesome sight, and Gordon shuddered as ho watched. 
At length the lifHiko arms coiled slowly out to retain the car, 
and as gradually and surely dragged it down. 

Then the horrible plant entwined its branches about the 
mesh of ropes which bound the silken ball to the car; then, 
protruding other arms which had hitherto remained inactive, 
it quickly crushed the globe of gas within its grasp; finally, 
hot the upper portion of the balloon remained, and HayerlocK, 
who stood rooted to the spot, watched this also disappear. 

The moving lira riches gradually mot- together, arid slowly 
corn pressed their contents into an ever-diminishing space. 
Suddenly a loud report startled the onlooker. The silken, 
envelope had burst, and the gas rushed out. But, though, the 
sight had been strange before, it was stranger now. The plant’s 
horrible arms seemed imbued with agonising vitality. They 
curled swiftly up, and lashed the air in a frantic movement. 
For several minutes these movements continued,, till a thick 
volume of smoke ascended from the interior, and shortly the 
plant and its contents were enveloped in a sea of flame, 
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Haverlock knew whai bad happened. The {notion had 
caused the gas to ignite, and thus the horrible vegetable was 
quickly consumed to ashes/ 

Ho waited till the embers cooled, and cautiously approached. 
Not a vestige remained of the plant; the fire had burned down 
into the very roots. The only thing that had not been con** 
Burned was the iron grapplmg-rocb He recoiled, for it awoke 
him to a sense of his position. The only chance of escape 
from the island had gone, and in a manner which no man 
could have anticipated. 

With a strange foreboding of coining trouble, he resr&eed 
his steps. But before he had covered half tho distance the 
mantle of night swiftly descended, and Gordon realised that* 
he was alone and had lost his bearings, while the friend whom 
he had grown to know so well might, perchance, be dead or 
dying far down on the mountain side. 


CHAPTER VI 

Surrounded by Reptiles—Tlie Snake-wort Vain— 
A Daring: Ruse—Saved!—In tlie Clutc'li of the 
Poe—The Doctor’s Plight—A Strange City—The 
Cell of Skulls — Midnight Watchers — Ghastly 
Torture—A Miraculous Escape. 

The moon shone forth resploudently as the lost man wandered 
down the mountain side and struck tlie giant grey valley below. 

.Along the jagged edges of steep ehaurna Gordon sought for 
his lov. companion. More than once he started back in terror 
at) some imaginary cry, persuading himself that Bruce lay 
tortured at fit-? bottom of some black, impenetrable pit. Far 
into the night he stumbled on, till his jaded limbs refused to 
move another step. Then, halting at the foot of a gigantio 
boulder, he rested wearily fur support. Not a sound dis¬ 
turbed ihe iillness of the night, and the intense silence awed 
the wanderer. 

Resting for an hour, lie. stumbled forward once more, and 
laboriously began to ascend. All at once he. paused, and, 
listening intently, his heart boat fast, at the sound which 
he heard. It might have been mistaken for the rustle of the 
foliage; but, experienced traveller aa he was Haverlock knew 
different, lie quickened hia steps, for he knew that a brood 
of snakes was advancing in the rear. The knowledge sent a 
chill of fear through his veins. Then a faint glittering object, 
some two hundred yards ahead, made him recoil in amazement. 

He wa ted. The ominous rustle seemed to encircle him on 
tiil sides. Evidently a hast of reptiles were advancing in a 
body, 'ihon with a flash it crossed his mind that tho glitter¬ 
ing object ahead was tho deadly make-wort. 

The doctor’s story recurred vividly. 

. Ho stood rooted to the spot with terror. An ominous hiss 
issued from the right. It was taken up and re-echoed on all 
sides. Then, to his intense horror, the very ground about him 
seemed to move and quiver; while, on came a dark line, glid¬ 
ing noiselessly over its surface. 

Rushing forward, he made straight for the mark i;i the 
centre. A few paces, and he had gained it. Stooping forward, 
he grasped the stone, and, flashing it in the moonlight, knew 
that he had found once more the snake-wort. 

His triumphant cry was drowned in the angry hiss of 
countless reptiles. He could see them now, as, converging 
towards him, they glided, with heads poised for atrilcmg, over 
tho broken ground. He lonktd quickly round, noting their 
number and that portion of the line which was Jhukest. 

Desperate, and at bay, he knew that, prompt action wan 
imperative. To any other man his plight would have swmed 
hopeless; but Haverlock hud vast, experience to assist him. 
He knew that whore the snakes wore most numerous there 
lay the path of escape. 

Kulining swiftly towards He thickest line, he nerved his 

energies and leapt. High over the heads of the foremost he 

rose, describing a semi-circle, as, landing ten feet beyond, he 

cleared the outer circle, and sped desperately over the rough 
ground. 

A succession of fierce, angry hisses, followed bv an agitated 

rustic, told Gordon that his ruse had proved effectual. But 

ho neither /topped nor paused till, having outdistanced his 

deadly antagonists by several miles, .stumbled exhausted on 

tho bank of a. swiftly flowing stream. Too weak to rise, he 

lay through the remainder of that horrible night beside'the 
rivulet. 

The bent of the sun awakened him in time to hide the 
precious stone he had so strangely recovered ere a horde of 
fierce-looking Malays appeared on the opposite bank, and in 

* The description of this wonderful and uncanny plant is 

. written by Mr. Haverlock. Tlie plant is a species of the upas- 

tree,, and is indigenous to the island of Formosa. The natives 

style it the “ Death Tree,” and truly its horrible voracity Well 
deserves the name.—E d. 
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a fries surrounded him. Then, as they carried him off, Gordon 
Haverlock, for the first time, lost hope.; 

But Haverloek’s luck, which had become proverbial, did no3 
altogether desert him, as subsequent events soon proved. 

The natives'carried^ their prisoner round the east side of the 
mountain, and, binding him securely, fastened the thongs to 
a rude stretcher. Four of the stoutest retained the stretehei 
while the others disappeared ahead. 

Judging by the position of die sun, Haverlock concluded 
that two hours had elapsed when he heard the tramp of many 
footsteps, and Bhortly after saw tho party return, carrying 
.Bruce in a similiar fashion. Bound, and unable to express 
their feelings, both men were inexpressibly relieved to find 
that tho other still lived. 

The marks of his struggle were plainly visible about tho 
doctor. Still, considering his lamentable position, he ap¬ 
peared remarkably cheerful; and Haverlock,accustomed to 
rapid deduction, concluded rightly that Bruce had conceived a 
plan to aid their escape when a favourable opportunity might 
present itself. > 

Presently the disfigured and bruised visage of Iquorn loomed 
among the crowd. He glared vindictively at his victims, ami 
gruffly ordered the cavalcade to move on. The men obeyed 
instantly, and, borne on the shoulders of four of the higgle, 
looking villains ho had ever seen, Haverlock was carried ;C,- 
ward. What their captor intended to do was a question whii ■> 
his prisoners inwardly debated, till, turning the crest of th 
mountain, their attention was otherwise attracted. 

Low down on the slopes, which met a valley of exceeding 
richness, tlie Englishmen could see the fortified walls of i 
large town. They glimmered white and grey in the aftermv i 
buu; and, as their captors followed the steep descent, ti e 
presence of people and cattle became manifest. 

It struck Haverlock as being exceedingly odd that they 
had not discerned the buildings before. Nor could he h ati k- 

factorily account for the presence of the big mountain they 
were treading. 

When the balloon passed over the island, he was sure th* 
*. of a snow peak had not been detected. Still, mo fc 
avo escaped their observation, though the fact none the J*'-s 
greatly puzzled him. 

The descent, though stoop, was comparatively easy, an o' 
hour before sundown the natives reached their city. 

Tho captives could scarcely believe their eyes as they er.t^ 'ed 
by a large stone gate, and found the buildings wore a stran;t;< ?y 
familiar aspect. They were composed of a white stone, aud, 
though somewhat antiquated in shape and architecture, I ini; 
resemblance to a European city was most striking.. 

One long, narrow street intersected the town, and up th-ft 
tho two prisoners were carried. 

Crowds of women and children gathered round, and gPsLru- 
latioua seemed to imply that there and then they would Ikd 

to tear the limb?, of the strangers, and wreak a deadly veng»-:t: .o» 
on the white intruders. 

But Iquorn, stern and forbidding, warned them imperat, vw 
away. He evidently wielded immense influence in this strmi-.v 

place, for old and young, man and woman, obeyed his ord-i* 
without a murmur. 

At the steps of a square one-storeyed building they hal.n.. 
Their captors ploeed the stretchers- on the ground and tuv. ,j 
way, while the rest of the people gathered at a resp'-t i hd 
distance. Even Iquorn seemed abashed an piesently a /tri ,i >; 
of white nhed figure*, clothed literally from head to foot 
flowing j. rrneuts, filed out of the narrow door. T hey wi <•/ 
a wild, unearthly chant, as, forming into line, they comph'KA 
surrounded the two prisoners. 

Then the tallest of their number stepped forward, .'c-\ 
poising a two-edged spear aloft, lot it. glitter for a mom cm /» 
the yum light; then brought it, with a sharp whirl, down with ;< 
an inch of Bruce’s side. 

.One of the thongs which bound him snapped asunder, 
aim was marvellous, and, much as he. dreaded the repot it: \ 
he was forced to admire the wonderful precision with wl,:< 
his liberator manipulated the weapon. 

Hiiverloek was served in the same manner. 

Then Iquorn strode forward; and, speaking some 

jargon, evidently requested the white-robed figures to .rm.m’.e 
the prisoners inside. 

This was done forthwith, and the (wo men were hustled ir •.* 
a. close, dark cell. For some minutes both were too astonish- 5. 
to comment upon the strange sequence of events which mi I 
led up to their present, position. But, finding the silence un¬ 
bearable, Bruce related his story. He bad not mu<.fa to M 1 
bevond the fact that, regaining consciousness, he found him 
relf a prisoner among a band of darJr-skinned ruffians. Tqm in 
had threatened him with dire revenge, which, apparently, he 
was about to take. *• • 

The doctor listened amazed at Haverlock’s startling adven¬ 
tures, but. when the. latter.related the recovery of the snal r- 
wort. he quickly silenced him. * ' 

“We, are being watched!” he cried. And a shudder sho T 
his frame. 
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Oordon looted cautiously round, and, horrified, discerned 
the glint of many eyes as they pierced the darkness of the 
cell. • ' *•'-•: 

He stopped abruptly, hoping the horrible eyes might with¬ 
draw;! but, finding they still retained a watch, he huddled 
close beside the doctor. 

A horrible silence reigned, and the two men felt their blood 
run cold as the white-garbed figures, seeming to issue from the 
wall, silently surrounded them. 

By some miraculous means they entered the cell; then, as 
others following bore torches, the prisoners could not forbear 
& cry of terrqr, as they noted in what manner of place they 
had been pnt. 

All around the four walls rose ledge upon ledge of ghastly, 
ctaring ■skulls. Through the sockets of some glinted human 
eyes behind. Even the ceiling had not been untouched. 
Crossed and recrossed were the blackened bones of men and 
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At a signal from one of the iiiibs, it was thrown open. They 
were driven down a broad stone.hall, and entered an open 
courtyard in the rear. . 

Some rubiy old cannon faced the entrance, and Bruce recog¬ 
nised their workmanship at once. 

a **’J ie cr * c *V for the moment forgetting their peril. 

This must be the Miti city, which tradition asserts the Dutch 

built in the interior, during their occupancy of the islands, 
two centuries ago. i 

14 This is said to have vanished unaccountably long ago,'* 
replied Gordon. . 

The courtyard was lighted with innumerable torches, which! 
shed a ghastly yellow light over the scene of the preparations 
for their torture. In the centre of the courtyard stood the 
remains of an old flagstaff, and affixed td this at intervals, 
about a foot apart, were a number of shimmering knives. 
Beneath a layer of red-hot embers spluttered and burnt, as 

other priests added fuel to the 
Ilames. Two cane stretchers had 
been placed beside the lire, and 

Bruce and Haverlock 

^ ^ wero led. 
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They were forced to lie flat, 
while four of their tormentors 
raised them aloft, and slowly 
s* poised them over the razor like 

edges of the knives. 

^ Gordon divined their purpose 

-jl". instantly. At a given signal 

IT- the rnen who held them aloft 

would throw them upon the 
knives, which, cutting partly 
ST through their agonised bodies, 

would impale them, while by the 
tire beneath they would slowly 
roast to death. 

Shivering with fear and horror, 
the vict ims waited for the signal. 
On three sides the courtyard was 
lined with a,silent throng of 
people, hungry fur ihe coming 
scene of torture, and death, 

-—: * Iquorn was present, and ! coked 
• indifferently on; but a hard, 
: cruel smile played about hia 

' c/|V mouth as ho noted tho evident 

terror of his human prey. 

W, Jhe tall priest raided aloft hia 

arm, and for some minutes 
if ' played with the spear in hia 
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BRUCE saw in Tins :otSTANCE the landscape vanish APPAIIUNTLY INTO THIN Ain, EXPOSING 

BEi’ONl) THE STEEP SIDES OF THE MTSTEBIOVS MOUNTAIN. (^^(^10.) 


At every movement the inibs 
who poised* the victims bent ready 
at a moment's notice to hurl tho 
quivering bodies over the cruel 
knives. 

Once tho priest made a feint 
at giving the signal, and tho 
priests supporting Haverlock 
tilted him swiftly over, but in 
time saved him from falling. 

The crowd shouted hoarsely. 

Presently the spear was finally 
raised in the air ready to descend. 
Instinctively the on lookers know 
that the crucial moment had 
come, apd an awed hush over¬ 
spread the assembly. 

Once, twice, thrice the weapon 


animals. f It was a. ghastly charnel-house, and the silent, 
ghastly figures that ministered to it seamed singularly appro¬ 
priate m the dull red glare of the torches. In their right hands 
they .carried the two-edged spear, and suspended from a belt 
about their waists hung the skulls of- numberless victims. 

mibs* of the interior 1’’ whispered Gordon hoarsely. 

I have heard of them and their atrocious rites: how they 

Toast and flay their victims alive; how death to them is like 

& meal to ns. We are in the heart of Formosa. Heaven 
protect us 

He had no tinVe for further words. The savage priests 
surrounded them, and, driving their victims on at the p^^int- 
Qi numberless s pears, dr ov e th em slowly towards the door. 

* rh^j name given by the hill tribes of Formosa to their 
priests. Their savage rites arc too ghastly to recount. Their 
religion centres on two denies—a Spirit of Good and one of 
iVviL They practise divination, and are supposed to be wonder- 

In i fortune-telling. Their power is supreme in 

tim land. When enemies are not forthcoming for sacrifice, 
tneir people hunt'each otner, like the Dyaks of Borneo.—ED, 


struck the air. Suddenly its 
progress was arrested, and. a cry of terror burst from tho 
people. 

Soaring down in their midst, a small white bird struck the 
ground and flutb’-od helplessly along. 

Iquorn uttered < hoarse shriek of rage, as, recoiling aghast, 
the officiating pne*t .struck the stone courtyard with the haft 
of bis spear, and the two victims were quickly released. 

14 The Aidak ;* an omon of ill!” gasped the assembly. 

Iquorn rushed forward. Contact with the outer world had 
dispelled much of tho vulgar superstition associated with his 
Tribo. t He saw that his prisoners wero likely to be released, 
and single-handed ho attempted to hurl Bruce over the ghastly 
instrument of torture. 

A score of hands restrained him, and, baffled once more, ho 
was forced into the background. 

A bird of omen. If the natives meet .this bird with & 
worm in its mouth, they consider it a propitious omen. But 
should it cross their path or fly from them, they look upon it 
as a warning not to be disregarded.—E d. 
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"THE PHANTOM MOUNTAIN.’' 


Haverlock sprang to his feet, uud, seizing a couple of spears, 
lio handed one to Bruce. Then, clashing across tne enclosure, 
followed by the doctor, ho gained the low wall, helped his 
friend up, and leapt over. A babel of yells* were echoed, a? 
priests and people followed dose behind. 


CHAPTER TO 

Escape—The Flight Through the Chasm 


Scene 


Mountain 


the Hands of the Pirates. 


ism—A Strange 
Kecaptured—In 

n 


Iquorn. led the advance. He knew the fugitives would 
jjlunge into the thick growth of timber which intersected the 
valley arid stretched half-way up the mountain side. 

The bloodthirsty hillmen, equally loth that their victims 
should escape, gained inch by inch on the flying pair. Still, 
darkness greatly aided their flight. 

Suddenly Gordon raised a warning no to. as a black dinani 
loomed across their path. But too late! 

Unable to sta}’ their progress, the fugitives stumbled into 
the depths beneath, and, dropping were thrown 

violently against a protruding ledg*'. They heard the. yells of 
their pursuers, and as they grew h.*>$ distinct the adventurers 
breathed freely again. But they dared not move, for the ledge 
wa^ narrow, and their feet hung over the edge. 

Gradually the darkness grew more intense, and, chilled with 
cold and exhausted for want of food, Haverlock avid his com¬ 
panion waited till the dawn. 

Ihe hours scorned interminable Imperceptibly a dense 
yellov.' vapour curled up from the depths of the abyss. Thu 
deadly sulphurous fumes almost choked the two men, ns, lying 
face downwards, they were forced to remain inactive. 

Slowly the. pale streak of daylight pierced rhe mist, and. 

faintly lighting up the chasm, enabled them to take note of 
their surroundings. 

The ledge extended some distance in, meeting the recoding 
cM overhead twenty or thirty yards in advance. 

1 he doctor cautiously crept forward, and, gaining the in- 
aide. he. scrambled to his feet and assisted Gordon, who found, 
on attempting to move, that the fall h..d sprained his anlde. 

ror an hour they groped through the* gloom, ascending by 

the path, till they reached a wide plateau, and suddenly 
emerged into broad daylight. 

The plain stretched away for two miles; then dipped, as 
further on it met the ocean. 

What struck the fugitives as remarkable was tie ub. r enr« 
of any mountain ridge either before or behind them. The 
country was flat, and richly clothed in vivid patch*-s of green 
sugar-cane. On the right rose a forest of bananas, and skirling 
the slur© drooped a row of cinnamon trees. 

Haverlock started in ainiueinouti. The ocean sparkled ahead 
in the morning sun., while* all around waving plantations sent 
•their gentle rustic on the breeze; but not a sign of the 
.mysterious mountain could be seen. 

u Am I dreaming or not?’' ho cried. 

"The mountain has vanished!” exclaimed Bruce incredu¬ 
lously. 

impossible ! It lies on the right, and must be hidden 
by the mist,” returned Haverlock. 

But, though they both scorched the horizon for signs of its 
snow-clad peak, they saw naught but the landscape, brilliantly 
clothed with variegated foliage. 

The doctor eyed his companion curiously, 

“Look!'’ suddenly cried the latter. “What make you of 
that?” 

Toilowing his l fiend’s gaze, Bruce saw in the distance th© 

western portion of the landscape vanish apparently into thin 

&b\ exposing beyond the steep sides of the mysterious moun¬ 
tain. 

“A mirage!” continued Haverlock; “though the substan¬ 
tiality about those mountain sides is not to be gainsaid.” 

They watched the vapour slowly roll away. Then, to their 
dismay, a shower of glittering spears surrounded them, and, 
accompanied with savage yells, fifty sleek Formosans, led by 
Iquorn, dashed forward to the assault. 

Bruce was the first to recover his presence of mind. Seizing 
one of the weapons, lie hurled it with terrific force at Iquorn: 
but the wily chief dived swiftly as the spear whizzed past and 
Duned its head deep into the breast of ihe nexT man. 

A cry of rag© soared up from the natives. Iquorn urged 
them ou to fresh effort, and, dashing into the midst of a 
sugar plantation, they quickly lessened the dbt.anoe between 
themselves and the two fugitives. 

But Bruce and Haverlock were desperate They knew the 
ohase must either cud in death or escape, and so prolonged 
it till th© very last moment. 

It was useless, as they soon found, and, unable to move 
another step, they waited back-to back, prepared to meet the 
onslaught of their angry foes. 

With a snarl and a rush, the natives gained their prey. The 
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fight was sharp and furious, but the odds were.too heavy, and 

the fugitives Had to succumb. Their enemies bore them aw,tv 
in triumph. 

As the party neared the outskirts of the plantation, it 
halted unexpectedly, for, barring further progress,’appeared a 
horde of Chinese cut-throats,, who, levelling their firing-irons, 
poured a leaden volley into the ranks of the foremost. 

Iquorn foamed with rage, as his party, taken by surprise, 
faltered, and, making but a poor resistance, turned on their 
heels and sought safety in flight. 

The Chinese, yelling furiously, fired a second volley after 
taeir hereditary foes. Then, roughly handling their fciire© 
prisoners, Bruce, Haverlock, and iquorn were carried along 
to the shore. 

They had fallen into the clutches of Chin Apo, the ruffianly 
chief of the lorchas. He recognised the three captives ink 
stonily as having been concerned in ^be fight on the steamer. 

Grinning savagely at Iquorn, he shook his fist at that 

scoundrel's face, and treated the two Englishmen, with as scant 
ceremony. 

The pirate gave orders that the three prisoners should h w 
bound together, and in a trice his barbarous intention w.m 
executed. A score of formidable-looking ruffians tore off the 
.Engii.slimen’s boots and cut away the skin footgear of the 
natire. Then, manipulating a line of stout cord, they ]nopet 1 
it. about the ankles of each man: and, when this had h». r 
done, the prisoners were urged forward at a rush. 

Helpless, and retarded by the. rope, they stumbled and fell, 
and the tough line, cutting deeply into their flesh, produced 
the most excruciating agony. 

Finally, their captors, growing tired of the. sport, carriid 
their victims to the beach, and, after rubbing a quantity >.f 
Urine into Bie wounds, shipped them into the narrow confiu*- 
of a dark, ill-smelling hold. oj 

Once a day a supply of food wa* shoved through the h->« ' • 
way above ; and for weeks the three prisoners were left : 
their own resources. 

Fate was gradually, though surely, drawing the net \v!i.(‘ 
Held the destiny of these throe men ; and, though they h 
undergone much hardship and peril, at the instigation </ 
one of their number, yet thoir trials had only now begun. 

GHAPTEE VIII 

An Eventful Chase-The Pirates’ Ruse—-Tread) gry 
—The Fight for the Pass—Escape-An Unsec:.) 
Poe-The Strange Savages—In the Heart of 
Forest. 

Gordon supposed their captor would transmit them at- (»,.■,> 
to the mainland, but this Chin Apo had no intention of d'»u.. . 
In the first place, their capture was nob the outcome of chn.-.w, 
but th© result of a well-organised plan, conceived by the .\.i 
Mi priests in the. heart of Thibet, and executed by theii ci / 
and servant the pirate chief. 

8 to mug a south-east course for Luyan, the pirate : j : ’ ii 

round tho island, and, keeping a sharp, look-out for Bril: ii 

and French cruisers, made a northerly passage through t’ 
China Sea. 

On the eleventh day, greatly to his terror, Chin Apo 
sighted by a British war-vessel, and presently ordered 
st«and by. Knowing that acquiescence meant detection, 
to show fight was out of the question, lie embraced the ••id.- 
alternative, and promptly decided on flight. 

The cruiser gave chase, and, just before nightfall, cauG' 

the iorcha up, and, having disabled her by two well-eiw 

shots, sent off a boatload of marines with orders to board i;.- 
prize,. 

The sailors drew alongside, but as they prepared vc> boa i 
a murderous volley was poured down upon them. For h* v ; •’ 
minutes the fight waxed furiously. At length, finding *i. 
were being worsted, the crew of tho iorcha employed a : *irir- 
device. Quickly hauling up a portion of their ill-gotten car.’ *, 
they pitched it overboard. It consisted of several hunch au 
sacks of eocoanuts, and these, being split open, disgorged ib*'i 
contents, which floated on the surface. Simultaneously ‘FT 
the emptying of the last sack the pirate* leapt overboard. r i /•* 
boatload of marines drifted off, for the sailors found it imp--- 
sible to make headway through the strange flotsam. Nor a*. r 
they able to mark their wily antagonist?, who kepi nfi-n 
amongst the disbanded cargo; and when, in obedience to u 
signal from the cruiser, the bluejacket* pulled back, the • 
gave vent to a loud cry of triumph. 

Darkness quickly overspread the scene, and, crowding it* 
Iorcha with every stitch of canvas she could carry, Chin Ac; 
steered straight for the rockbound coast of Annam. 

Haverlock and his fellow-cupti\^ heard the din of haltie. 
and, with quickened pulses, waited for the result. Ur,vT! 
One of the shots fired from the cruiser tore through the h *W. 
and found an outlet on the larboard port. It was just ub;vt> 
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Jfae w&ioiNliiie, aCjdj peering through, Haverlock watched the 
. fight. He dared not expose himself, lest the marines, mistaking* 
him for one of their antagonists, should fire* But his feelings 
of astonishment at the pirates' ruse gave way to despair as he 
watched the boat put her helm about- and steer for the cruiser. 
Then night hid the man-of-war from view. 

When daylight entered by the shot-hole next morning, the 
three prisoners had resolved to utilise this mode of escape. 
For the first time in his life, probably, Iquorn was sincere in 
his professions of aid. Being the slightest, it was arranged 
that hefshould first attempt the passage, and secure a large coil 
of rope which hung over the vessel’s side just above the hole, 
while, owing to the lorcha’s peculiar build, the attempt could 
be made,without attracting attention on deck. ^ 

At the first blush of dawn the Formosa, chieftain struggled 
through the narrow outlet/and, reaching up, caught the coil 
of rope. Unloosing the end, he passed it through the aperture, 
and, cautiously retreating, speedily regained the hold. Shortly 
after the hajtphway above was unfastened, and the daily allow¬ 
ance of foo$ and water handed down. 

The three men eagerly devoured the slender rations, and, 
entering into the spirit of the proposed escape, for some time 
debated the best meo.ns of widening the aperture. Suddenly 
Bruce leapt to his feet. 

We're foundering !” he cried aghast. “ See! the hold fills 1” 

His companions needed no other incentive. They saw the 
wat»n* streaming in through the aperture, and, hv the wash, it 
was easy to teil that the fore part of the hold was already 
partly filled. 

“ Throw the line out l" cried Gordon. “ We’ve not a moment, 
to lose! ’ 9 ( 

Icjuorn paid it quickly out, attaching the end to a beam 
that crossed the roof. Clutching it firmly, he next* attempted 
to follow, Haverlock aiding his passage through. Midway he 
timed, and, with a cry of terror, struggled back again. 

Part of liis clothing had been torn from his limbs, while a 
nasty gash marked his left leg, 

“Sharks!” {he cried aghast. 

And even While he spoke the ominous snap of one of these 
monsters sounded at the aperture, while for a moment the 
light was obscured. 

The captives shuddered. Gordon made a rush to save the 
rope. Ho grasped it, and, almost before he could realise what 
had happened, it parted asunder, leaving the useless portion 
in lus hands. 

“ You scoundrel!” he cried, turning on Iquorn. “ This rope 
has been cut purposely, and this is the knife which cut it!” 

He made a grab at the Formosan’s vest, and, before the 
latter could prevent him, exposed the sheathed blade of a small 
knife. 

Iquorn; gave vent to a. cry of rage. 

“Fool! did you think I should aid you to escape?” lie 
roared, completely off his guard. 

N‘-xt moment he had reason to 
cautious. Haver lock leapt at him, 
the waist, hurled him to the other side of the hold. The 
Formosan's body struck the larboard aperture, one of the 
loosened planks bent outward, and next instant Iquorn rolled 
into the shark*infested waters. ; 

But a fate far different was eventually to befall the 
treacherous scoundrel. Hi® howl of fear attracted notice 
above. Astonished to find one of their captives struggling in 
the water,, the pirates lowered a boat and picked him up. 
Others descended the hold, and found the water surging half 
way up the legs of the two Europeans. Escorting them above, 
the crew closed the hatchway, and, knowing their vessel was 
sinking, ran straight for the low-lying shore ahead. They 
cleared the foaming breakers, grazed a line of partly-submerged 
reefs, and shot forward into the waters of a narrow stream. 

There was a strong, east wiud blowing, which urged the sink- 
nig lorcha(forward. The pirate crammed on every stitch of sail, 
ami, bat toning down the hatches, kept the prow of his vessel 
pointing up stream, and cutting the water till the surface grew 
level with the, deck. 

The Englishmen watched the proceedings with .increasing 
j: nmeinent. It was strange to see the craft still plough the 
^ater while.not a line of her frame was visible. 

Chin Apo was evidently ill at ease. He kept a feverish out¬ 
look, alternately on each bank. Finally the water-logged war- 
junk drifted aimlessly with the current. About a mile ahead 
j ' l0 banks of 1 the stream rose perpendicularly on each .side, a 
hundred feet sheer from the water's edge. On the west side 
a ^ ■ >e(,j ?. crated a triangular-shaped building, while, from a 
flagstaff Tn the centre floated a tricolour of France. 

‘ A French outpost,” commented Haverlock. “ They’re 
bound to see us, and, if I mistake not, they’ll stop our captor’s 

little game.” ’ * 

As he spoke a white puff of smoke coiled upwards from ono 
of the walls, and next instant a dull boom echoed along the 
jauks. A shot struck the lorcha’s foremast, teaiing the sail 
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Chin Apo, with fitly suppmtors,' stood at the helm/: He 
knew that, once within that steep pais, not all’the French'in 


Cochin China could prevent hint reaching the fastnesses of the 
Moi savages beyond. * " ; ‘ ' 

“Shooti those dogs down I”, he yelled, pointing to the 
cowardly crew., as they strove to gain’the opposite shore. 7 

His order was promptly obeyed, and others, who had wavered 
before, preferred to remain with their chief and risk their lives 
before the French guiis rather tlmn evoke the ferocity' of 
Chin Apo. * . / ; 

It was evident the pirate wished to retain his captives alive, 
for he moved' them to a place of comparative safety at the 
helm. , , 

Bruce, Haverlock, and their treacherous companion waited 
breathlessly for the pirate’s next move. The French opened 
a hot fire from the fort ahead, and presently a lino of soldiers 
advanced along the edge of thq cliff, and worked deadly 
havoc with their Snider rifles. 

Still the pirate chief was bent on running the gauntlet. He 
issued his orders quickly, and, in obedience, his ruffianly fol¬ 
lowers plunged into the river, and, scaling the opposite bank, 
commenced towing the junk towards ilic steep pass. As they 
neared the fort on the opposite side a - harp fusillade checked 
their advance. 

. The county, being open, afforded them no protection; and, 
fearful lest the body of his followers should be cut off, Chin 
•Apo resolved on a desperate move. The bank on which the 
French were stationed slightly overhung the river. At tho 
extreme foot a mass of fallen rocks presented a secure foothold 
for some distance, till the water overlapped them further on. 
Calling to his followers, he swam quickly to the west bank. 
The crew plunged into the river, intending to follow; but* 
the soldiers, detecting the move, concentrated a scathing fire 
into tho water below. One after another Hie pirates threw 
up their hands, and sank to the bottom. 

Considerably lightened, the lordha caught a gust of wind, 
and, striking the opposite bank, remained for some minutes 
stationary; then a well-aimed shot ploughed her deck and 
burst into a thousand fragments above the stern. Tho shock 
tore off part of the upper deck, and, straining under tho 
force of the wind, the lorcha part (fa from the rocks, and glided 
slowly towards the pa.se. 

The pirates who had towed her so far gained the floating 
deck, and, opening fire at the soldiers above, covered the 
retreat, of their companions. 

The last man to land uttered a yell of triumph, and, striking 
forward, Chin Apo and his horde of ruffians scrambled from 
boulder to boulder beneath the towering cliffs. But, though 
they were out of range, they were not vet out of danger. 

The French outposts, seeing their toes likely to escape, 
scaled the edge of the cliffs, and, half a mile in advance, 
lighted the fuse attached to a submarine mine. 

ft was a diabolical revenge. A flash and terrific report 
followed, and next moment the lorcha ‘shot upwards, hurling 
shattered spars on each bank, and casting its struggling occu¬ 
pants into the agitated waters. 

Bruce and Haverlock were hurled into tho river, some yards 
in advance of the others. Chin Apo and his band had reached 
that portion of the bunk which met the water, and, unable to 
advance on foot, were compelled to swim the intervening space. 

The doctor saw the advantage, and, crying to Gordon, struck 
out for the boulders ahead. Together the two friends landed, 
and, racing forward, increased the distance between them and 
their dismayed cantors. 

The chief urged his followers forward, and, plunging into 
the water himself, reached the narrow ledge of broken rock 
as tho fugitives disappeared bihind a huge boulder three 
hundred yards in advance. 

“ The rock shelves in. Now’s our chance. Hide!” cried 
FI aver lock. 

Bruce, following the example, crept between the boulder 
and the cliff, and, scarcely daring to breathe, waited* till tho 
pirates passed on. Ahead the path was rough and irregular, 
and, half carrying, half leading Icjuorn, the pirates pushed 
forward. 

Gordon and his companion waited till nightfall; then, cau¬ 
tiously proceeding, followed the track of their enemies. 

They knew their only chance of safety lay in gaining the 
upper cliff before daybreak, for Chin Apo, finding his captives 
had given him the slip, would assuredly return, knowing they 
must be in hiding somewhere along the. route. For several 
miles they journeyed on in silence. The path widened as they 
advanced, but its surface became even rougher, and the dark¬ 
ness still further increased their difficulties. 

They must have-covered about six miles, when a faint sound 
in the rear attracted Haverlock’s attention. Halting abruptly, 


ORIGINAL story of a voyage to the pole, founded on scientific facts. 
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"THE PHANTOM MOUNTAIN/' 


they both listened. The sound grew more distinct. Someone 
was following. 

The fugitives quickened their steps. 

Suddenly an arrow whizzed past them; then another. And 
soon the air was thick with flying weapons. 

The two men ducked simultaneously. 

“ WVre caught in a trap this time, and no mistake J” cried 
Bruce. 

- As he spoke a dark moving mass rose up in the rear, and, 
tittering a succession of fierce yells, dashed forward. 

‘ l Quick! the water!” gasped Haverlock, 

Plunging in, the two men swam for the opposite bank. The 
flream, however, had widened considerably, and the darkness 
was intense; and for some moments neither Gordon nor the 
doctor imagined they were being followed. But the unknown 
foe had seen them, and, giving chase, gained the ISnglishmen'g 
6icies as they battled with the swift inland current. 

A chorus of fierce yells greeted their apprehension, and, 
forced bodily out of the water, the two prisoners were carried 
farmland by their savage captors. 

The savages penetrated a gigantic forest, and halted about 
daybreak inside a large clearing, where the trees had ‘been 
removed; though, to Gordon’s surprints the top had been 
thickly xnatted with a roof of branches and climbing plants. 
3) ay light struggled faintly through in places, but for the most 
part the gloom was intense. 

By degrees, however, their eyes became accustomed to the 
(blackness. The doctor pointed out at the further end a high- 
domed pagoda. It was built entirely of wood, and from the 
chinks streamed the ruddy glow of torchlight. A line of 
conical huts extended down the two sides of the enclosure; 
while across the middle trailed the dark waters of a sluggish 

stream. It was crossed by the trunk of a great tree, hollowed 
in the centre, 

Gradually the surroundings grew more distinct, and the 
pnsoners could make out the tall figures of their captors. 
Their limbs were enormous, and the muscles ns hard as steel. 
They carried a quiverful of arrows on their backs, and were 
equipped with a bow about six feet in length. It was mar¬ 
vellous how they came and went, seeming to spring from the 
very depths of the forest. 

Gordon and Bruce were flung into one of the conical huts, 
while a sturdy savage was left to guard the entrance. 

*’ Our adventures have readied a climax now,” commented 
Bruce. 

A remark which, later on, his companion had reason fco 
remember. 


w the 


CHAPTER IX- 

An Astounding Discovery — The Straggle in the 
Dark—Overpowered—How Bruce ."Regained his 
Niece—Nemesis the Avenger—Horae Again. 

The hours dragged slowly on as Bruce and .Uaverlock, not 

knowing what might next befall them, waited for events to 

shape their course. Presently a light flashed from the interior 
of the temple. 

f l lie savage on guard uttered a terrified yell, and crouched 
against the narrow entrance of the hut. Other yells followed 
in succession, as the light slowly revolved in the dense gloom. 

r J ho savages seemed terrified, and crouched with their faces 
turned from the glare. 

. ."With a cry of amazement, Haverlock pointed to die man 
crouching before them. 

.f(e was destitute of clothing, save for a small loin-cloth, but 
from his body downwards hung a tail. 

The doctor clutched his companion’s arm. 

(i We’re in tin* hand* of the Moi !”* he cried, aghast; 
most savage tribe in all the East!” 

vVhat! M exclaimed Gordon. “The blind savages of 
A imam ?” .*> 

bhc. same. They car> distinguish clearly by the dark, but 
tight of any kind is fatal to their sense of visions’’ replied 
Bruce; adding quickly: ” Our eh ft not’ of escape is greatly 
increased. Ugh ! what an awful hole !” 

He shuddered as, catching sight of the black, sluggish 
stream which inter.-r-oted the forest clearing, the hideous eager 

and wide-open mouth of a huge alligator rose from the sur¬ 
face. 

The light lingered over the waters some moments, and, as 

•though attracted by the glare, countless scaly heads rose to 
fchv murky surface, 

The two men could see that the banks had been made 
perpen dicular by means of faggots driven in, and these, 

* These.mysterious people have long been known to a few 
travellers. Recently a French explorer carefully described 
them. They can see only by night. Their other peculiarity 
is shown in the length of the vertebral column, which takes 
the form of a tail, and measures from three to twelve inches.— 

Kd. 


extending two feet up, prevented the loathsome reptiles fro© 
clambering over the solid ground. 

It happened, as the light flashed across the water, a gigantic 
savage was crossing the stream. He howled with fear, 
and, blinded by the glare, swayed forward, and over the rude 
bridge. A loud splash followed, and immediately a succession 
of agonised yells told only too plainly that the loathsome 
reptiles had performed their deadly work. 

Haverlock shuddered; then recoiled, and changed colour* 
as, looking towards the door of the pagoda, he caught sight of 
a body of richly-clad Chinese monks. He knew their order 
instantly. They were, the priests of the Mi Mi Tower. 

“ What can they do here?” he cried, having explained their 
identity to Bruce, 

It was a query which for the time neither could answer* 
though the events which followed soon enlightened them. 

The foremost priest addressed the savaged crouching nearest 
in a harsh, guttural tongue. The latter, prostrating them- 
selves in abject terror, seemed to implore mercy, though no no 
was shown; for next moment a party of Buddhist monks 
appeared at the entrance, carrying torches, and dragged one 
of the cringing savages forward. They advanced to the eei.vre 
of the clearing, gained the bridge, and, hoisting their va-tnu 
into the air, swung him to and fro for some minutes; then, 
at the command of the first priest, launched the shrieking 
wretch into the waters. The cries of terror and agony m n 
soon stilled. Then, turning on their heels, the monks sioUy 
retraced their steps. 

There was something horribly cruel about the deliberate wa) 
in which they wreaked their vengeamce. 

Gordon atarfced. 

“This is the Temple of Punishment,” ho whispered. “ / a 
ill-fame is well known in Thibet. We have evidently b * 
brought here to be delivered into the clutches of these dasin:.’!/ 
priests 1” 

Nor was he mistaken. One of the Moi, keeping his ev i 
shaded from the glare of the light, addressed the priests. Ino 
latter replied shortly, and, quiokly retreating, regained ten 
pagoda and closed the. entrance. 'Darkness again reigned t’ur 
some minutes neither Gordon nor his companion dhdiugiu wol 
the advancing forms of a score of savages. They heard :h<? 
faint rustle of their movements, and maintained the alert. 

Slowly but surely the savages encompassed them, and, >x*< 
they clustered about the entrance, Haverlock detected Om 
moving figures. 

“ They're about to raid us!” he whispered hoarsely. “ S. tnJ 
by the other side, and wait till the first man enters. Tii, .v 
your whole weight at him. I'll deal with the second!” 

Bruce followed his friend's directions. Several nvum* 
flapped before the Moi attempted to enter. Then the .*£iva.<c 
who had kept guard advanced through the narrow oju* -uq; 
He looked cautiously round, and, perceiving Haverlock. •v'u 
about to grab him; but Brine, who could faintly dirtir./’n }? 
the dark figure, sprang forward, and, aa the Moi utU.U ; 
fierce yill, he flung 1 him to the ground. 


Confused by the shock, the ravage staggered to his fee' 
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grappling desperately with the first figure he encounter?-1. V* 
fought ferociously with one of his own tribe. The )ak\: '>> 
attempting to extricate himself, fell again.-t Haverlock, 
wrenching himself free, turned on the Englishman. 

Gordon made a desperate stand, and, aided by Brno . 1 . J 
his two opponents at bay for some minutes. But their m 51 •• l 
strength war; unequal to the task. IBerides, the savage-, 
to perceive their foes, posses.sed an advantage whirl: 
antagonists lacked. The Englishmen were\ quickie <” 
powered, and, binding them securely, the savages coin j •; 
their victims to the pagoda. 

Instantly the door was opened, and. whim the Moi fell ' 
unable to siancl the light, Haverlock and Bruce were dr. y d 
inside by a dozen fierce hands. 

An amazing sight met their gaze. The temple was hr !ha ,v v 
lighted, and round the sides rose tier upon tier of g.iw •; 
painted images. A group of Buddhist monks grouped re- ' 
an immense image of Guat&ma, rising from the centre, i• 
them, and standing on a raised platform, were several N b':? 
women; while upon another tier stood Iquorn, the Fora- 
chief. Beneath, some of the Cl line se pirates mingled 
their monastic brethren. 

Bru'M was dumfounded. He could hardly credit the ».* 
of his senses, and turned to Gordon bewildered. Hav-i' ^ 
was equally taken aback. His eyes were riveted on >'* • 
object reposing ou the top of the image. 

“The snake-wortf” he cried hoarsely. 

The doctor's face assumed the pallor of death. 

“There! there stands the man who possesses the a-. 
stone!” shrieked Iquorn, as he caught sight of Brutv ' 
have never possessed it! Mercy! mercy 1 Deal with the '.ifiiu 
as you may! Spare an honest man!” * 

He shrieked piteously as a couple of monks approach? T'-. 
carrying the writhing body of a gigantic sheesh-nag. 
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THE “HALFEES'NY 



liarl already been despatched, who, finding their victim on a 
similar errand to themselves, acted at the instigation of their 
superiors, and, by a plausibly concocted story, induced Hilda 
to accept their •credentials. Being a couple of Malay women, 
they professed to bring a letter from the doctor, in which ho 
expressed a wish for Hilda to join him in Hainan. 

“ I caught the very next boat out-/ 1 cried Hilda, “ and never 
suspected treachery till we landed. I was a terrible coward, 
though my captors treated me very well. They intended keep* 
mg me till you, uncle, were able to buy my ransom with the 
snake-wort. We left' Hainan & fortnight after I landed, and, 
reaching the mainland by a large junk, traversed through an 
immense forest. The party seemed to he well posted in your 

movements, and tho*e of the wretched man whom the Chinese 
pirate brought in." 

Then Hilda explained how the savages had captured tho 
pirate and his band, and how, presenting them to the priests 

of the Temple of Punishment, they had been released, with the 
exception of Iquorn. 

I s *ot long ago a report went die rounds of llic papers that* 
a jewel of extraordinary brilliance had been found in a huge 
specimen of the sheesh-nag. 

The doctor smiled. 

* Ah! 5 remarked lie, u so far from being' a myth, the snake- 
wort is a terrible reality. Let its influence in future repay the 
struggle it has cod to retain.” 

'Jo.which Hilda and Gordon. would reply that the stone had 
its driu<\s, and not the least of which had been the. orthodox 
ftm Je to these startling adventures. 

THE END. 
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Ld\ oid’ red tm must iff to enter ti e library. Then she shut 
the door, air!, hurrying upstairs, relumed as soon as the 
carriage was at the door. 

“ Jf you will allow me," said Meredy, “I will ride beside 
the driver, so that. L may direct him to the spot- where tho 
poor young fellow lies.” 

Lily gladly agreed to this, and Meredy mmiuted tin- box. 
They were now nearing the spot where Alee lay, when Meredy 
drew a pistol slowly from his pocket. Then, with tin.- left 
hand, he struck the old man’s hat from las head, and with the 
pistol-butt dealt him a murderous blow. 

The coachman pitched from the box into the road, where he 
lay senseless. v 

Lily, who had noticed what was going on, uttered a cry for 
help; but none were near Limb lonely spot to hear h**r, and, 
as she tried to spring horn tho carriage, Meredy seized her 
wrist with a strength-that bruised the Ue-h. 

At that moment, the horses Mailed off at a rap'.J. pace, 
which increased each instant, until the carriage was dri.-hing 
along the road at a learful spe* d. Meredy was terrified now, 
and he rolea.-ed his hold of Lily's wrist. 

Before they had proceeded many hundred yards there was a 
fearful concussion. The carriage swayed on its wheels, then 
over it went-, and the plunging horses, /madiing the traces, 
galloped on. 

Lily was uninjured, and she soon sprung from the carriage ; 
but Aid rod y, who had also escaped with a few bruises, had 
already extricated himself from the overturned vehicle, and, 
directly Lily sprang out, he again caught hold of her wrist.. 

No, no, my pretty bird! he cried. “ You do not escape 
me so easily. I am going to keep you captive for some time, 
if only to frighten your precious brother!" 

“Release me, you ignoble coward!” cried Lily, struggling 
to free her hand from the ruffian's grasp. “ My brother will 
chastise you for this insult. Help!" she cried once more, as 
he tried to drag her along the road. 

But this time her cry was answered. A brave friend, and 
one who would die for her, was near, as a deep growl pro¬ 
claimed. Carlo had escaped from the library and followed the 
carriage. 

Lily heard the growl, bur, fierce though jt was, it caused 
her no fear. She guessed at once that it was‘the mastiff. 

“Seize him, Carlo!’’ .she cried. “Help, good dog!” 

Carlo needed no second bidding. Uttering a howl of rage, 
the great mastiff sprang at Meredy, and, seizing him by the 
breast, shook him as though he had been a rat. The terrified 
wretch uttered a shriek of despair, and tried to draw his .pistol; 
but the great dog had him at his mercy, and he showed him 
none. 

Fearful that the mastiff would kill the shrieking wretch, 
Lily tried to call the dog off: but- Carlo meant to have his own 
way this time, and Meredy knew it to his cost. Before Lily 
could get the dog off Meredy was bitten in a terrible manner, 


• « 

and, even when ho was released and struggled to his fe^ 
Carlo stood in front of him, growling furiously. 

- Mad with rage ana pain, the ruffian took a fow steps alo&£ 
the road;.then, drawing his pistol, he turned, and deliberately 
fired at Lily. ' ‘ 

. The ball did not strike her, but it whizzed ao close past her 
face that she uttered a cry of terror, Meredy darted along the 
road, but he heard the panting, breath df the mastiff as it leapt 
after him. In a very few bounds Carlo came upthen Meredy 
shrieked with terror and pain as tho fayigs fastened in lm 
flesh. Before the dog would release his hold Moredy was m 
fearfully mauled that it was as much as he could do to efcagger 
to his feet, and thus he made his way back to.the tavern. 

Carlo - walked first one aide of his mistress, then the other, am* 
he occasionally uttered fierce growls, as though to show h,> 
was quite ready for a little more fighting. 

Presently he stopped, and Lily, hearing footsteps along liu> 
road, kept close to her brave protector, who stood perfe-My 
motionless, growling angrily. As the footsteps apprnar 

the mastiff moved slowly forward. 

“Is that you, Carlo?” demanded a voice which Lily rec-io¬ 
nised as the coachman’s. Then the dog uttered a joyful ba t, 
and, when the old man came up, Inly told him what b 1 
happened. 

The'mastiff seemed now to quite understand what wa.> •• 
quired of him, for he walked a *horfc distance ahead oi Li 1 .- 
and the coachman, and pre.-cntly lie stopped at a chimp \ 
bushes by the side of the road. 

Steady, Carlo! It’s a friend, boy! Lean on my aim, 
Miss Lily. Come, come! don’t give way.” 

Tin old man knew that I he fright which caused the cn tci. 
of Lily’s breath was the .sight of n motionless form 
stretched on tlie ground beside the bushes. 

Carlo stepped up to it; then, raising his head in the *• 
howfivJ mourn fully, and Lily sobbed outright. 

Tin is. i/ivt'i, my child!” said the old map, who hail n•!*• ■ i 
her who n u baby. “Be brave, like you always are. St* • 
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miss!” 
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•John J;noil be- de the prostrate form, and Lily clapped 
hand* until the rings she wore cut into the fresh. SL; 
rerognised Ab\Y pallid face, and she ft It as though t). 
coaclnnan’s next words would be her death-blow. 

The old man placed his hand over Alec’s heart. 

“ He lives, miss.” he said. 

Then. Lily knelt beside her hero, and no mortal heprd ; r 
word-, at thaukfuliics-. 

The pistol-bill I bad grazed Alec’s temple and stun wo ’• a 
Now he began to show signs of returning coiveinusm - * : 

before many minutes had elapsed he was able to rLe to . • 
feel with -1 oliuV assi.stance. 

Tidy .-upj)ovfe<l him rhe other side, and, after mueh d'ffr • • 
and many reds, for Alec was badly wounded, they n.v:. 
the -tuj >«-'••)> , whore thfy Were met by Liicfy R'lbai’dsoo, . ... 
hail relur.i'Ml, and the doctor for whom Lily had sent. 

“Hit down, young r*jr.” said the doctor. “ A few in; 
n -T. .*he;i ve Tmll be ublo to got you upstairs. Dear, • 
(hi- is a bad job, but no doubt we shall soon be well. K 
p«-rfoct ; y quiet now. I cannot allow the slighte.-t excib-no : 

When Lily told all that had happened, Alee kept lv- < •< 

fixed on her as he listened to every word. 

“Now, my dear young sir,” said the doctu»\ who v..i n! i 
Alec’s face a,- it grew very stern. “ T must really iiiM-r 
your remaining perfectly calm. Eycitnm»-nt. in your pn 
wounded condition might prove fatal. What was the man id;- 
Miss Richardson?'* 

“Tull and dark,” replied Lily. “lie was a very big r- 
and he had a deep soar down one cheek.” 

Alec sprang to his toon, and, without knowing it. drew 
sword. Tin* little doctor sprang away from him, but i 
felt no more tear than she had done when standing beside • 
angry mastiff. 

“ By Heaven, that man shall answer to me for this villm*. 
cried Alec. “ As sure as I am a living man J will strik 
down for that deed of cowardice! Pardon me, ladies, 
deeds madden mo.” 

“ My dear young sir, pray be calm/’ said the do. or. 

“Where arc you going?” 

“To avenge the deed!” cried Alee. 

“To go out in that wounded condition is certain <1<a’ 1 * 
cried tho doctor. “He is the worst patient I ever had- : ■ 
it were not for your ladyship I would throw up the case. Hr 
should be stopped by force!” 

“ i am afraid none of us are quite competent to do that.” -•' •» 
Lady Richardson, smiling at the doctor’s indignation. 
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pose you try to stop him by force of persuasion, Lily?” 

Blushing slightly at her mother’s words, Lily hurried u< 
the hall, and endeavoured to restrain the young lieutenant b '• 
his purpose. 

“It is impossible!” replied Alec. “What would > *• 
brother think of me? What should 1 think of mr/.-rb 
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would risk'my life to fc© of service to. you, but I cannot grant 
your request^ X know whafc my duty is to you jarid .your 
motherv I shall. dorit. Pray .don’t argue.' %tfc is quite useless, 
anti to refqse'anything to you causes me deep pain.” .. 

V But where sh^ll you go? And, if you find that man, what 
shall yqu> <h>n pi, ' s V ) 

- ,f I shall 1 call him out!” replied Alec firmly. 44 He shall meet 
rne face to face. Farewell?” ’ y 

iLily’s eyes were lowered now, nor dare, she raise them for 
fear he should read the secret she would not confess even to 
herself But Alec saw her face turn white, and, guessing the 
cause, a feeling half of joy and half bf sorrow came over him. 

Then he went out into the darkness of the night to avenge the 
insult offered to Lily, and she, drying the tears from her 
pretty eye.}, went to tell her mother of her want of success. 

Alec thought it very unlikely that Meredv would go back 
to London that night, considering the lateness of the hour and 
the fact that he had been badly bitten by the mastiff; therefore 
it occurred to Alec that the ruffian would seek refuge at the 
tavern by the river where once before he had hidden. 

It was some considerable distance to this place, but Alec 
do terrain ecVto at once proceed there. Hifl wound caused him 
much suffering, but the remembrance of Meredy’s villainy 
urged him on. 

A dense fog hung over the river when he drew near to it y 
and he was quite close to the tavern before he could dis¬ 
tinguish the lights. Cautiously stepping up to the window, 
be glanced through. 

The room was full of some of the mbsb desperate-looking 
ruffians, but Meredy was not amongst them. Alec approached 
the door, and was about to knock to question the landlord, 
when he thought he heard a stealthy footstep coming towards 
him. For a few moments he remained listening, and pre- 
Kent ly, through the dense fog, ho saw a tali form. 

The man stopped when ho caught sight of Aloe: thou he 
turned. It was Meredy, and he feared to face the brave young 
lieutenant sword to sword. So thick was the fog that Meredy 
had little difficulty in escaping, and, when ho could no longer 
hop liia pursuer, he stopped to listen. He could hear Alec’s 
footsteps approaching, and again the cowardly ruffian hurried 
on. But before ho had taken a dozen steps he trod into space ; 
then, with a cry of terror, he plunged headlong into the swift- 
fiowiiig waters of the river. When he rose to the surface a 
tharp pain seized his legs. The sudden cold had caused a 
spasm, of cramp • which rendered him perfectly helpless, and, 
■as the rapid current swo.pt him out to sea, ho again sank 
kenea:h[the surface. Thus thrice the wretched man sank; his 
frantic struggles grew feebler, and soon they ceased altogether. 
■Charles Meredy had gone to give an account of his many 
crimes! 


Alec had heard his cries; but in the dense fog ho had not 
known which way to go to his foe’s aid, for lie would not have 
let him die like that. At last he turned from the spot, and 
wearily made his way back to l/nly Richard >ou*e mansion. 
And now he began to feel the effects of the wound which he 
had treated so lightly. It was terrible to him to lie inactive 
when he knew that fresh glories were awaiting him. Although 
lie received unremitting attention, he made but very slow 
progress, and the fear began to haunt him that he would be 
unable to takb part in the last great struggle. 

Then came the news that Xel.-on had returned to England, 
and the “Victory” was to be refitted at Portsmouth, while 
Harry Richardson came to spend the interval with his mother. 
Alec’s hope returned, for he knew that he would bo by his 
beloved commander’s side now in the last great struggle, and 
be regained strength in a manner that surprised hi* doctor. 


At last the day arrived when Alec and Harry received orders 
n join their vessel, and once more the 44 Victory ’’ sailed to 


meet the foe. The combined fleets of the French and Spaniards 
were anchored in. Cadiz Bay, and, fearing that they would not. 
put out to sea if they once learnt his strength, Nei.-on, keeping 
011 1 of sight of land, took up his position some fifty miles to 

iht* west of Cadiz. ■» . 


Some anxious days and nights were passed. Then the com¬ 
bined fleets wore sighted, and, in spite of the superiority of 

numbers and the size of their vessels, Nelyon gave the order to 
bear down on them. 

In. breathless silence the officers and men watched their 
heroic commander as he passed them in his Admiral’s coat, 

A a. I I ^ • A M A ... 


on the breast of which were the four badges of his Orders 
-t hen a ohicr arpse ;from the officers and men, for Nelson’s hisc 


WI waq run, aloft—that signal which will be engraved on 
.British hearts for all time. Proudly those banners floated in 
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tnopvestennbreeze; nobly that signal was obeyed: 

" ENGLAND EXPECTS EVERY MAN TO 


do ms 


DUTY!” 


Then 


great 


justice 


'.Thank Heaven for ifiis great opportunity of doing my duty i 
this niy last battlePh - ••• Tv : .-. ; 


m 


ith 
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Alec felt a sickening fear when he heard these words, which 
were not the first that Nelson had uttered 1 to the same effect. 
It seemed as .though he "foresaw Iris dearth. -Making his way 
forward,. Alec sought his old comrades, iliWand Jack, and he 
grasped tlieir honest hands. . , ^ < A A' 

. ^Heaven keep you, my dear old friends!” he said. “ Tour 
kindness to me when I was but a. powder-monkey will never 
be forgotten.” 

u Sure, now, it’s very good to talk like that, sir!” exclaimed 
Mike. “We are going to beat them!” 

“ Nelson is on the bridge,” replied Alee quietly. 

“True for you! But 1 wbh he would take those stars off his 
left breast, or cover them over. There will be sharpshooters 
aboard the foe, and they arc Wind to pick him off! . Can’t 
you ask him, sir?” \ 

“ 1 will try, Mike; but I doubuvif 1 shall be successful. Now, 
farewell.” n. 

Alec’s request, wlncli was b&ckeuNrp by the other officers, 
was, however, without effect. ’ 

“I gained them in honour,” said JSmlson, placing liis hand 
upon the glittering stars, “and in honour I will die with 

them l” 

Then that awful battle began--a battle which covered 
Britain A sons with glory and filled iheir hearts with grief. 

Nelson, as was Ids custom, had hoisted several flags aboard 
his_ vessel for fear one should be shot away, and, as the 

Victory” sailed towards i lie fee, I hey opened fire. The roar 
of the “Victory’s” guns had not yet. burst forth, and, in 
spite of an incessant fire which raked her fore and afx\ she 
bore down on the huge four decker “ Sant tssim.i Trinidad.” 

Tlu- fir-.t to fall aboard the “Victory” was the Admiral’s 
secretary ; then eight marines were struck down by a. double- 
headed shot, and the \dmiral ordf*red (he survivors to bo 
removed from the awful five to which bis own bravo breast) 
was exposed. 

As Alee watched thnl- heroic commander, who knew noti 
what the word “fear” meant, ho dreaded each moment that 
he would fall. Kvon he. watched, a ball struck the braeehitfl 
and rJirieked past between Nelson and his captain. 

So far the gunners on tho “Victory” had waited for tlio 
order to open fire, and when a shot carried one of the brave 
fellows into eternity, another man, all undaunted, would take 
his place, to wait for the signal, should he be destined to 
hear it; and while they waited half a hundred men were mown 
down. 

Then earnc the order. Port and starboard trims flashed into 


Thun earnc the order. Port and starboard guns flashed into 
the thickening smoko: shot and shell shrieked through tho 
sulphurous air. 

I lie “Victory’s” holm was ported, and she, ran. down on 
the ” Redoutabio,” who received her with a broadside, then 
closed her ports lest she should be boarded. Then, from her 
rigging, came bright flashes, and builds rained upon tho 
“ V icidrv’ri ” decks. 

Louder each moment grow the battle’s roar. The croaking 
of timber? 1 , tin* shouts of the combatants, the roll of musketry 
from five .Fr^uchiuan’s rigging, apd ihe shrieks of the wounded, 
all mingling in awful uproar. Tho muzzles of the “Victory’s 5 ’ 
guns, as they were run out. actually touched the “ Redout- 
able’g ” side, so that when they* were fired, and the shots crashed 
their way through her timbers, lie Frenchmen were compelled 
to dash buckets of water into the jagged holes so that the vessel 
might not take fire. And while the starboard guns of tho 
“ Victory” were dealing death and devastation aboard the 
“ Rcdouta.ble,” her port, guns were hurling shot and shell 
into the “ Santwsinm Trinidad” and the “ Bueemaure.” 

Twice Nelson gave the order to cease firing on the “ Redout- 
able,” because, her guns now being silent, he believed she had 
surrendered, though she..carried no flag to strike. 

At this moment Alec saw a man in the “ Redon (a Mo *s ” 
mizzenfop. which was. voi twenty yards from where Nelson 
stood, level bis muslcel and deliberately fire al the Adnffral. 
With a feeling of anguish impossible to describe, Alec saw his 


commander fall forward on his fa.ee; then our hero pointed 
with liis sword to the man who had done that deed, and two 


midshipmen fired. One of the balls pierced the Frenchman’a 
bead and the other his breast, and ho fell lifeless to tho deck; 
but not before his work was done. 

Then never before had British warriors fought more 
furiously. The “ Redout ah Je ” soon, struck, and ship after 
ship followed her example. 

“They have done for me at Iasi, Hardy,” said Neb on to 
his captain, ns be fell. 

”1 trust not,” replied Captain Hardy, motioning to *07110 
men to raise the Aihvriral. 


“Yes,” said Nelson; “my backbone is shot through.” 


[Conclusion of this story next week in our Christmas Number, 
which will contain also the commencement of our new con¬ 
tinued story, “ Dick Danvers, the Young Ventriloquist.”] 


Our New Serial Story will be illustrated every week by one of the best “ WJARVEL” Artists, and we can 
safely say it will be the best Serial Story that has appeared in the pages of the “MARVELS 
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Horatio is now convalescent. You remember J\i 3 ear] 
accident last week, of course? He resumed work at our office 


to-day, and at the present moment is employed— 

Ugh! yah! Who stuck that drawing-pin in my chair? 
Pi in pie, was that you?” 

No, boss,” replies Horatio Wellington, with that childlike 
look and smile or innocence peculiar to him. 

“Sit a lit lie furl her oil in future, Pimple! Who is giggling 
behind that door? It is Crackers (junior office-boy), laughing 
at other people’s misfortunes. Come hero, you young rascal! 
What is that you are eating? A carrot? No; it’s a saveloy.” 

To punish (hackers for being merry when I unknowingly sit 
on pins, I lock up his saveloy; but after a quarter of an hour, 
as I find time fltrny cats and four dogs from lho street smelling 
round the dtvk winch contains the precious treasure, I. am 
obliged unwillingly to restore it to Pimple's junior. 

Ugh . the :-:r.»cU hasn't gone yell 


4. Best daily diet for rabbits. 

This question, to use a rather vulgar but expre^.vd 
term, simply “fetched 'em.” Letters came pouring m. 
and it was here we had most difficulty in finding the }•*>;». 

One-and-sixpencpg are awarded to Mr. E. W. Ash, 
Ciietwynd Road, Southsea, Portsmouth; and Mr. f. 
Crane, 16, Sixth Avenue, Manor Park, Essex. 

Highly commended are as follows; Mr. Alfred Tnv 
F. G. Boddington, 0. Palmer, W. A.- Dennis, \ r 
Charles, T. B. Thomsou, A. Strongrisb, E. ERG, 1‘ 
Barker, Alice Longfoob, R, W. M., P. E. Bovver. 
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Sevea-and-Sixpence, Five Half-Crowns, and 

“ANSWERS” Patent Fountain Pens, 






V ery .good suggestion this, isn’t it? 

■' Dear Bin,-I think a great deal of your paper the Marvel. 
lo U truly a marvel of cheapness; but what 1 want to say is, 
thni if you would put a competition in your paper somewhat 
bko this -Vi/.., that eaoh competitor should put his name on a 
flip of pupor and then on the corner of the envelope lie sends 
in, and enclose a penny stamp, and then put all the slips in a 
hat, and then let Pimple pick out b slip with a competitorV 
name, and send him a postal-order worth three-fourths of the 
stamps E"nt. in, and keep the other quarter for your trouble, 
for I think you deserve it.—1 run yours truly, G. McA.” 

M remcndously exciting, no doubt, a competition of this sort 
would be, but anything of this kind is now illegal. This is 
why one never sees competitions of the nature of a lottery iu 
a paper at the present time. / 

Last week, I believe, we promised to give the names of those 
who sent ;he best answers to the four questions which appeared 
on this page a few weeks ago. Owing to the great number of 
answers we received, we have found it an ext emely difficult 
matter to ferret out the real beat. But the task having after 
many unary days been accomplished, here is the result: 

1. Best short .letter explaining the way iu which ghoots arc 
made to appear by means of mirrors? 

On the whole, as the senders of the most excellent letters, 
we. have decided to award one-and-nixpenooa to Mr. 
Harry Thomson, 33, Sea field Road, Dundee, whose letter 
contained a clever and neat diagram; and Mr. John 

Gittins, 51, Union Street, Wednesbury. Letters will 
appear later on. 

Following are highly commended: Mr. H. Miller, Mr. 
Arthur Bowen. Mr. J. Kent, junr. 

Following letter, which wc- received as well, gives a cheap and 
sensible way to make a ghost appear by means of a mirror. 
At is not from one of the prize-winners, as you might Buppoee; 

I he best way to explain the way iu which ghosts are made 
to appear in mirrors is for a person to stand in front of a mirror 
and cover themselves over with a sheet, and the form will then 
be reflected in the mirror.—Yours truly, W. II.” 

Laugh! Funny, isn't it? 


A55 have a Chance. 


Eleven Prizes in 
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This is what you have to do. As next week’s numb*** r . 
an exceptionally good number, having been pr.Mured a* •*> 
cost, we want it to bo as widely circulated as pcsMhh*. 

more people, may become acquainted xViih ourVotlo hd .- 

book. 

As soon as you read this go the round of all you 
%vhr> do not take in the M arvel, and got them* u- p. • . 
to buy a Christmas Number, which will bw issued to tin 
December 11 th (Wednesday), £d., as muai 

Next Wednesday, when our Grand (‘hnstnuw N;i: 
appears, go round again to your acquaintances, and *u ' 
they all have the copies they promised to buy. That !>•:: g a'! 
right, just get them to sign Ilnur names on a sheet of uny- :, 
which you should carry about with you, under a lUr.imai.in . 
such fXi this; “Although I am nol a subscriber to the “ Pa.-* 
pbnni Marvel Library,” yet 1 have purchased n copv r.f :i •• 
Christmas Number.” 

Forward, then, all your: signatures to the Editor nl vl * 
Marvel, 24, Tudor Street, London, E.C, Envelopes .-h •!, 
be marked in the top left-hand corner “ Competition.” l ;M- 
competition we rely, of course, on the honour of all our tv:. »i*. 

A word aboul next week’s story, which, as you pr-h ’ y 
have already observed, in written by Mr. r Frankiyn h f riu 
and Professor Butler. Do ) r ou like “ The Phantom Monni, i*». 
tin’s week? Vre.ll, next week’s story will beat that. !r : uv 
All readers of i\ scientific turn of mind should study h can duly. 
But to others it will be quite interesting. Docs not the Vtli, 
“ Through Earth, Bea, and Sky,” make you wonder whal , •/-. 
it can be about? Then “.Dick Danvers, the Young Vn.v-uo 


quist,” our new and original serial atory, by. Mr. 
Hcafehoote, author of “The wScapcgrace of Swishall Srli.» 
and many other stories, which begins next week, you ' 
without doubt, like very much. Readers who have vr 
asking for & school story will be glad to know there- e.: 
something of the school clement in “ Dick Danvers.” 
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A good many readers, without doubt,' will be sorry to !-ufii 
tliat. next week’s Marvel contains the finish of that goo ! Vd 
story “ Under Nelson's Flag,” which has bad such c lonr run 
in the Marvel. But the author will not desert us altogrd' - 


He is now engaged upon a complete story for our paper, wl 
will appear in due course. And now, just reminding you dul 
the Christmas Number—the Marvel (No. 110)— is out 
nesday, December 11th, I will close my “Bpeak.” 


NEXT 

WEEK. 
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2. Best description of an Indian (United States) costume? 

In answer to this we have been favoured with several 
long discourses on the habits and character of the American 
Indian. One--and-sixpences go to Mr. Alfred G. Gardner, 
of Red House Farm, Stoke Bishop, near Bristol; and 
Recruit Private James W. Screens, F* Co., Royal Marino 
Barracks, Chatham. 

Mr. A. Shaoklelon and Mr. James Roy are liighly com¬ 
mended for their answers to this question. 

3. Short letter stating the accessary training and kit for a 
Stoker in the Royal Navy? 

One-and sixpence to Mr. A. R. Rockett, seaman, H.M.S. 

“Wihlfirc,” Gunnery School, Sheerness, whom we thank 
for the most complete list of necessaries. 

Tell your friends to order their copies early. Next week, splendid CHRISTMAS NUMBER pf th & 

u MARVEL/* produced at great cost, but which will be sold at the usual price, ki. 1 
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